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Spoken by Mr HAVARD. - 
h O point what lengths credulity has run, 
IWhat counſels ſhaken, and what ſtates undone; _ | 
IW hat hell: ſh fury wings th Enthuſiaſt's rage, 
And makes the troubled earth one tragic ſtage'; 2 
IW hat; blaſphemies Impoſture dares advance, | 
And build what terrors on weak ignorance; ' © bY 

How fraud alone rage to Religion; binds, e 

And makes a Pandzmonium of our mind; 

Our Gallic Bard, fir'd with theſe glorious views, 

Firſt to this Cruſade led the tragic muſe ; 

Her power through France his charming numbers bore, 
But France was deaf ——for all her prieſts were ſwore. 
On Engliſh ground ſhe makes a firmer ſtand, 

And hopes to [ſuffer by no hoſtile hand. - 

No clergy here uſurp the free-born mind,. 

Ordain'd to teach, and not enſlave mankind ;' 
Keligion here bids Perſecution ceaſe, 

Without, all order, and Within, all peace; 

Truth guards her happy pale with watchful care,. 

And Frauds, tho* Pious, find no entrance there. 

Religion, to be ſacred, muſt be Free; 5 

Men will ſuſpect here Bigots keep the hey, - 

Hooded and train'd like hawks, th* Enthuſiaſts fly, —- 
Aud the prieſPs victims in their pounces die, | 

Like whelps born bliud, by mother-church they're bred, | 
Nor wake to Sight, to know themſelves mifſeds ** © 
Murders the 8 and to the hor unpreſt, : 2 
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Froud of the Sin, and in the Duty bleſt, 

The Layman's but the Blood. hound of the prieſt. 
IWho#er-thou art, that dar'ſt ſuch themes advance, 

To prieſt-rid Spain repair, or /laviſh France: 

For Judas hire there do the devil's taſk, » © 

And trick up Slavery in Religions maſh. . 
England ſtill free, no ſurer means requires 3 
To ſink their fottiſh fouls, and damp their martial fires, + 
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+ Britons, thoſe numbers to yourſelves you owe ;. 
Voltaire hath ſtrength to [hoot in Shakeſpear's bow + 
Fame led him at his Hippocrene to drink, 

al taught to write with nature as to think : 

Muß Engliſh freedom, Engliſh wit he knew, 

A from the inerhauſied ſlream profuſely drew.. 

_ ©. Cheriſh the noble bard yourſelves have made, 

Vor let the frauds of France ſteal all our trade. 
& We prize the winner has the waaring, 

en ſend our Engliſh ſtage a privateering : 

". With your commiſſion, 211 our ſtils unfold, + 
Aud from their loads of droſs, import ſome Golds. 
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- Dramatis Perſonæ. 
Man 0 Mu ET. 1 Mr Delane. 
MIRVAN, his Ceneral. Mr Bridges. 
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ACT 1 SCENE * 


S EN E, an apartment in the 2 


of M E C CA. 
Enter ALCaNOR and PHARON 4+ 
ALCANOR.. e 


Fall proſtrate to an an - 

Homage i in Mecca one I baniſh'd thence, jo 
And incenſe the deluſions of a rebel! 
No——blaſt Alcanor, righteous Heav'n! if er 
This hand, yet free and uncontaminate, _ . 6.4 
Shall league with fraud, or adulate a tyrant, Be 

Pha. Auguſt and ſacred chief of IſhmaePs ſenate, . 
This zeal of thine, paternal as it is, 
Is fatal now Our impotent reſiſtance - . 
Controuls not Mahomet's unbounded progreſs, . 
But, without weak'ning, irritates the tyrant. 


When once a citizen, you well condemn d him 
As an obſcure, ſeditious innovator ; | 8 | 
AS. | 1 
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But now he is a conqu'ror, prince and pontiff, 
Whilſt nations numberleſs embrace his laws, - 
And pay him adoration Ev'n in Mecca 
e boaſts his proſelytes. 
> Alc. Such proſelytes 
Are worthy of him low, untutor'd reptiles | 
In whom ſenſe only lives moſt cred'lous {till 
Of what is moſt incredible | 
Pha. Be ſuch 
Diſdain'd, my lord; but mayn t the peſt ſpread upwards, 
And ſeize the head ſay, is the ſenate ſound ? 
I fear ſome members of that rey'rend claſs 
Are mark'd with the contagion, who, from views 
Of higher pow'r and rank, or canker'd with 
'The gangrenous defilement of a bribe, 
Worſhip this riſing ſun, and give a anction 
To his invaſions. 
Alc. If, ye powers divine ! 
ve mark the movements of this nether world, 
And bring them to account, cruſh, cruſh thoſe vipers, | 
Who, ſingled out by a community 
Jo guard their rights, ſhall for a graſp of ore, 
* Or paltry office, fell em to the foe. * 
7 N Each honeſt citizen, I grant, is thine, 
| And, grateful for thy boundleſs bleflings on them, 
- Would ſerye thee with their lives; but the approach 
Of rhis uſurper to their very walls | 
Strikes em with ſuch a dread, that ev'n theſe. 
Implore thee to accept his proffer'd peace. 
Ale. O people, leſt ta wiſdom 5/ as to glory! 
Go, bring in pomp, and ſerve upon your knees 
This idol, that will cruſh you with its weight, 
Mark, I -abjure him : by his ſavage hand 
My wife and children periſh'd, whilſt in yengeancs 
I carry'd carnage to his very tent, 
Transfix'd to earth his only ſon, and wore ' 
His trappings, as a trophy of my conqueſt. 
This torch of enmity thus lighted "twixt us, 
, The hands of time itſelf can nt'er extinguiſh. 
Pha. Extinguiſh not, but ſmother for a while 
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Thy private ſuff rings to the public welfare, 
O ſay, Alcanor, wert thou to behold  _- 

(As ſoon thou may'ſt) this fam'd metropolis. 

With foes begirt, behold its pining tenants 

Prey on each other for the means of K, 

Whilſt lakes of blood, and mountains of the flaij, 

(As erſt in Jury) putrify the air, | 1 

And ſweep off thouſands with their pois' nous ſteams, 

Would thy flain children be aveng'd by this? 

All. No, Pharon, no; I live not for myſelf. 

My wife and children loſt, my country's no- 

My family. | | . 5 
Pha. Then let not that be loſt. 

Alc. Tis loſt by cowardice. 

Pha. By raſhneſs, often. 

Alc. Pharon deſiſt. N „ 

Pha. My noble Lord, I cannot, Be, 

Muſt not deſiſt, will not, ſince you're poſleſs'd* 

Of means to bring this infolent invader | 

To any terms you'll claim. | | 
Alc. What means! 

Pha. Palmira. | : 3 CE 
That blooming fair, the flow'r of all his cam 
By thee borne off in our laſt ſkirmiſh with him, 
Seems the divine ambaſſadreſs of peace, 

Sent to procure our ſafety. Mahomet 

Has, by his heralds, thrice propos'd her ranſom, 

And bid us fix the price. | 1 
Alc. I know it, Pharon. | 

And would'ſt thou. then reſtore this noble treaſure _. 

To that Barbarian ? wouldſt thou, for the frauds, 

The deaths, the devaſtations he brings on us, | 

Enrich his ruffian hands with ſuch a gem, . 

And render beauty the reward of rapine— 

Smile not, my friend, nor think that at theſe years 

Well travelFd in the winter of my days, 
I entertain a thought tow'rds this young beauty, 

But what's as pure as is the weſtern gale, _ 

That breathes upon the uncropt violet———— - 
Pha. My Lord—— | F - 
Alc, This heart, by age and grief congeal'd. 

Is no more ſenſible to love's endearments, 5 
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As for myſelf. 
Is now at hand- 
Here comes my judge 
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Than are our barren rocks to morn's ſweet WeWs 
That balmy trickles down their rugged cheeks. 


Pha. My noble chief, each maiter-piece of nature 
Commands involuntary homage from us. 

Ac. I own a tenderneſs, unfelt before, 
A ſympathetic grief, with ardent wiſnes 


To make her happy, fill'd my widow'd boſom. 


1 dread her being in that monſter's power, 


And burn to have her hate him, like myſelf. 


Twas on this hour I, at her modeſt ſuit, 
Promis'd her audience in my own pavilion. 
Pharon, go thou mean while, and ſee the ſenate 
Aſſembled ſtrait i'll ſound 'em as I ought. 


it! ; , | | U xeunt feorrally; 


8 C ENE changes to a room of A, 


Enter PALMIR A; 


Pal. What means this boding terror that a 
In ſpite of me, dominion o'er my heart, 
Converting the ſweet flow'r of new-blown hope. 


T0 deadly night-ſhade ; pois ning to my ſoul 


The fountain of its bliſs O holy prophet! 

Shall I ne' er more attend thy ſacred leflons? 

O Zaphna ! much-lov'd youth! ! I feel for thee 

-But hold, my final audit 

I tremble for th' event! 
Now liberty, or bondage ! 


8 AI cAN OR. 


Alc. Palmira, whenecethoſe tears? truſt me, fair maid, . 
Thou art not fall'n into barbarians hands; 


What Mecca can afford of pomp or pleaſure, 
To call attention from misfortune's lap, 


Demand and ſhare it. 


Pal. No, my generous victor, 
My ſuit's for nothing Mecca can afford; 


Pris'ner theſe two long months, beneath Your, roof, 


I've taſted ſuch benignity and candor, 
Whilſt your own hands {0 labour'd to begtlile 
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The anxious moments of captivity, £ 9 
That oft” I've call'd my tears ingratitude. - 
Alc. If ought remains, that's in my pow'r, toſmoot 
The rigour of your fate, to crown your wiſhes,” 
And make you ſay, Pm 2 ; why, twould fil! 
The furrows in my cheeks, and ke old age 
Put on it's ſummer's garb. 
Pal. Thus low I bleſs thee. [Enceling. ! 
It is on you, on you alone, Alcanor, ; Ret 
My whole of future happineſs depends ) 
Reſtore me then, reſtore me to my country, ; ' 
Reſtore me to my father, 3 and prophet ; ;: 
Reſtore me to my Oh! , 
Alc, To what, Palmira ? [raiſing ber.] 
Thoſe meaning bluſhes, that articulate pauſe, 
Render my queſtion vain. This ſubtile robber 
Has treſpals'd on thy heart. Art thou not promis 
To be enroll'd his wife, to ſweel the nn 2 
Of his licentious Haram | 
Pal. No, my lord. h 
Train'd up from infancy at Mah'met's ſeer, +. 18 , 
* 


_ 
. 
# 


Warch'd by his eye, and by his precepts form'd, 1 


I rev'rence him; nay, view him as inſpir- d | 

By that tremenduous pow'r whoſe ſword he bears 

But never did this humble breaſt conceive of; | 

A hope fo big with vanity as that. 1 
Alc. With vanity ! now by my ſword, ban, I "FS 

*T were vanity in him to aim fo high. | | | 

That gen'rous ſoul, ſuperior to misfortune, | 

That breaſt where. every virtue finds a manſion, 

And that fair form where beauty fits enthron'd. 

Amidſt the ſmiles and graces, ſpeak you ſprung 

From ſuch a race, as would diſdain to match 


Tf, 


With this fierce Arab. 
Pal. No, the pride of birth 


Jam a ſtranger to; a captive infant, 
Nurs'd in the camp, I ne' er could yet diſcover 
Who was my father. But our holy prophet : 
Has well ſupply'd that loſs. Have pity then: 8 
Pity, Alcanor, one who's torn from all MF 
That's dear or venerable to her ſoul; 


A „ 9 
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And O reſtore her to her faith and country. 

Alc, Is flav* ry dear then? is fraud venerable 7 


What country? a tumultuous wand'ring camp! 


Pal. My country, fir, is not a ſingle ſpot - 
Of ſuch a N or fix d to ſuch a clime; 
No, tis the ſocial gircle of my friends, 

The loy'd commu.ity in which I'm link'd, - 
And in whoſe welfare all my wiſhes center.. 

Alc. Excellent maid! then Mecca be thy nar ye. 
Robb'd of my children, would Palmira deign 
To let me call her child, the toil I took 
To make her deſtiny propitious to her, 

Would lighten the rough burden of my own. 
But no; you ſcorn my country and my ws, 

Pal. Can I be yours when not my own? your bounties 
Demand and ſhare my gratitude-——But Mahomet 
Claims right o'er me of parent, prince, and prophet 

Alc. Of parent, prince, and prophet | heavn's ! that 

robber 
Who, *ſcap'd felon, emulates a throne, 
And, ſcoffer at all faiths, proclaims a new one ! 
5 Pal. O ceaſe, my Lord ; this bla ſphemous abuſe 
On one, whom millions with myſelf adore, 
Does violence to my ear: ſuch black profaneneſs 
?Gainſt heav'n's interpreter, blots out remembrance 
Of favours paſt, and nought ſucceeds but horror. 
Alc. O ſuperſtition ! thy pernicious rigours,, 
Inflexible to reaſon, truth and nature, 
Baniſh humanity the gentleſt breaſts. 
Palmira, I lament to ſee thee plung'd 
So deep in error. 
Pal. Do you then reject. 
My juſt petition ? can Alcanor's goodneſs 
Be deaf to ſuff' ring virtue? can his juſtice 
Be blind to injur'd right? name but the ranſom, 


And Mahomet will triple what you aſk.. | "es 


Alc. There is no ranſom Mahomet can offer 
Proportion'd to the prize. Truſt me, >> | 
J cannot yield thee up: what! to a tyrant, 
Who wrongs thy youth, and mocks thy Ander heart 
With vile illuſions, and fanatic terrors | 


1 


9 | - oh 4 W * oa e 4 A 2. * . | 
Enter PHARON. 
What would'ſt thau Pharon ? © 
Pha. From yon weſtern gate 


- 


Which opens on Moradia's fertile plains, a 


Mahomet's gen'ral, Mirvan, haſtes to greet thee. 
Alc. Mirvan, that vile apoſtate ! es | 
Pha. In one hand N 

He holds a ſcimitar, the other bears 

An olive-branch, which to our chiefs he waves, 

An emblem of his ſuit——a martial youth, 

Zaphna by name, attends him for our hoſtage, 
bal. LApart. ] Zaphna ! myſterious heav'n ! 

Pha, Mirvan advances | 1 

This way, my lord, to render you his charge. 
Alc. Mirvan advance | how dare the traitor ſee me 

Palmira, thou retire,——Pharon, be'preſent. _ 


Enter MiRvan. 
After ſix years of infamous rebellion _” 1 
Againſt thy native country, doſt thou, Mirvan, | 
Again prophane, with thy deteſted preſence, 
Theſe ſacred walls, which once thy hands defended, 
But thy bad heart has vilely fince betray d! 
Thou poor deſerter of thy country's God's, 
Thou baſe invader of thy country's rights, 
What woul'dſt thou have with me? | 

Mir. I'd pardon thee 
Out of compaſſion to thy age and ſuff rings, 

And high regard for thy experienc'd yalour, 
Heav'n's great apoſtle offers thee in friendſhi 

A hand could cruſh thee ; and I come commiſhon'd 
To name the terms of peace he deigns to tender. 

Alc. He deigns to render! inſolent impoſtor! 
Muſt Mahomet then, ye pow'rs ! give peace to Mecca, 
Or plunder it ?!——doſt thou not, Miryan, bluſh  .-- © 
To ſerve this wretch this baſe of ſoul, as-birth? . _ 

Mir. Mahomet's grandeur's in himſelf ; he ſhines not 
With borrow'd luſtre, raiſes not his ſtature — 
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By perching on his father's monument : 
Born of himſelf, himſelf's the only fountain 


Of all the flowing honours that adorn him. 


Such is the maſter I have choſen ; ch. 

Is. heav'n's elect to rule the world in truth. 
Alc, Mirvan, I know thee ; this inſiduous blazon 

Dazzles not me. Baniſh, for once, impoſture, 

And view with reaſon's eye this homag'd prophet, 

Then villian, or enthuſiaſt, thou muſt grant DUM, —.— 

A pilf' ring Camel-driver, one ſo vile | 

His own vile crew'renounc'd him out- caſt thus 


- 


Of doutcaſts, ſtraight, he arrogates tlie prophet, 


Stiles himſelf heav'n's apoſtle, and, by means 

Of a forg'd dream, draws o'er to his impoſture 

The reale of all nations. Baniſh'd Mecca, 

From cave to cave with Fatima he fled, 

Whilſt ſcatter'd, perſecuted and proſcrib'd, 

Through waſtes and deſarts his diſciple ſtray . 
Pha. Stray d, till Medina, poiſou'd with their errors, 

Gave them a home, and prop'd the impious fect. 

- Alc. Tas then that thou, that thou thylel, more 

brave, 

More juſt and gen'rous, didſt attack this tyrant, 

Whoſe voluntary ſlave thou'rt now become, 

If a true prophet, durſt thou wound him then? 

If an impoſtor, dar*ſt thou now obey him! 

Mir. Plung'd in the night of pre, and bound 

In fetters of hereditary faith, 

My judgment ſlept ; but when I found him TORE 

To mold anew the proftrate univerſe, | 

I ſtarted from my dream, join'd his career, 

And ſhar'd his arduous, and immortal labours.. 

Once, I muſt own, I was as blind as thou; 

Then wake to glory, and be chang'd like me. 
Pha. O what a fall from virtue was that change! 
2 What death to honour, wak' ning to ſuch glory. 

Mir. Embrace our faith then, reign with Mahomet, 

And, cloath'd in terrors, make the vulgar tremble. 

Ale. Tis Mahomet, and tyrants like to Mahomet, 

"Tis Mirvan, and apoſtates like to Mirvan, 

I only would make tremble, s it, fay'ſt ”— | 
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Religion e s the parent of this rap ina, 
This virulence and rage: No, true religion. K 
Is always mild, propitioug, and humane; 1 Sig 
Plays not the tyrant, plants no faith in blood, 
Nor bears deſtruction on her chariot wheels, 
But ſtoops to poliſh, ſuccour, and redreſs, | 
And builds her grandeur on the public good. | 
Mir. Thou art turn'd Chriſtian, ſure ! ome tray 
— gling monk 
Has taught thee theſe tame leſſons - 
- Ale, If the Chriſtians _ . 
Hold principles like theſe, which reaſon 8 205 
Which all our notions of the pow'rs divine 8 
Declare the ſocial laws they meant for man, 
And all the beauties and delights of nature 
Bear witneſs to, the Chriſtians may be rights. 
Thy ſect cannot, who, nurs'd in blood and dauglner, 
Worſhip a cruel and revengeful bein 9 
rs, And draw him always with his thunder round him, 5 
As ripe for the deſtruction of mankind. d. . 
re Mir. If clemency delights thee, learn it . 
Though baniſh'd by thy voice his native city, 
Though by thy hand robb'd of his only ſon, | 
Mahomet pardons thee ; nay farther, beg ö 
The hatred burning twixt you be extinguiſh'd | ALE 4 
With reconciliation's gen' rous tear. 1 
b Alc. I know thy maſter's arts; his gen' rous tears 2 
Like the refreſhing drops that previous fal! 2 
To the wild outrage of o'erwhelming, carthagakes, 
Only forerun deftruction ; his beſt — 
Is but a guileful clue, whereby to ſeize 
' Your heart's each fort, and turn its garriſon 
Againſt itſelf. - Courage he has, not brav ry, 
For blood and havock are the ſure aan 


| On his victorious car. 1 
1 Pha, Leagues he will make too Fo OR" 
> Ac. Like other graſping tyrants, till he eyes e 


A lucky juncture to enlarge his bounds ; ; BF AE [ 
Then he'll deride em, leap o'er ev'ry tie 
Of ſacred guarantee, or ſworn protection, Ws 
And, when a oppreſſed ay * . . 
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Beneath that maſk, invade the wiſh'd-for realms, 


And from' pure friendſhip take them to himſelf. 


Mir. Mahomet fights Heavin's battles, bends the bow 


To ſpread Heav'n's laws, and to ſubje& to faith 

The iron neck of error. ; 
Alc. Mirvan, yes, 

His new religion, molded to his aims, 

Holds out aheav'nly kingdom to his followers, 

Whilſt humble, he courts but an earthly one. 

Luſt and ambition, Mirvan, are the ſprings 

Of all his actions, whilſt, without one virtue, 

Diflimulation, like a flat ring painter, 

Bedecks him with the colouring of them all. 

This is thy maſter's portrait But no more 

My ſoul's inexorable, and my hate 

Immortal as the cauſe from whence it fprang. 
Mir. What cauſe 
Alc. The diff*rence between good and evil. 
Mir. Thou talk'ſt to me, Alcanor, with an air 

Of a ſtern judge, that from his dread tribunal 

Intimidates the criminal beneath him. | 


Reſume thy temper, act the miniſter, 


And treat with me as with th' ambaſſador 
Of heav'n's apoſtle, and Arabia's kin 


Alc. Arabia's king ! what king 7 who crown'd 


him ? 

Mir. Conqueſt. 
Whilſt to the ſtile of conqu'ror and of monarch, 
Patron of peace he'd add 
Of peace and of Palmira——Boundleſs treaſures, 
The ſpoils of vanquiſh'd monarch's, and the ſtores 
Of rifl*d provinces are thrown before thee. * 
Our troops, with unwont ardour, haſten hither 
To lay in ruin this rebellious city ; 1 
Stem then the ruſhing torrent: Mahomet 
In perſon comes to claim a conference with thee 
For this good purpoſe. | 

Alc. Who! Mahomet ! 

Mir. Yes, he conjures thou'lt grant it; 

le. Traitor, were I ſole ruler here in Mecca, 
I'd anſwer thee with chaltiſement—— | 
Air. Hot man ! | 3 


Name then the price 


— 


3 
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I pity tay falſe virtue——Butfarewel——_ _ _ 
And ſince the ſenate ſhare thy power in Mecca, 
To their ſerener wiſdoms I'll appeal. [Exit — — 

Alc. I'll meet thee there, and ſee whoſe voice is vittor. 
come, Pharon,. aid me to repulſe this traitor ; | 
To bear him, with impunity, amongſt us, | 
Is treaſon *gainſt .ourſelves———Ye ſacred powers, 
My country's gods, that for three thouſand years 
Have reign'd protectors of the tribe of Iſhmael; _ 
And thou, O ſun, reſplendent torch of day, 
The image of thoſe gods, who in thy march 
Beam'ſt their light on us, O ſupport my ſpirit .. 
In that firm purpoſe it has always held, 
To combat violence, fraud, and uſurpation, 
To pluck the ſpoil from the oppreſſor's jaws, _ 
And keep my country, as I found it, free, [¶Excunt. 

| End of the Firſt Act. ts 
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AC T H. 88 
SCENE, PALMIR A's Apartment. 
PALMIRA DISCOVERED. 
- ct Parikh, T8 
CS ceaſe ye ſtreaming inſtruments of woe 
AU From your ignoble tuil—Take warmth, my heart; 
Collect thy ſcatter'd powers, and brave misfortune. 
In vain they ftorm-toſt mariner repines ; 55 
Were he within to raiſe as great a tempeſt 1 | 
As beats him from without, it would not ſmooth if 
One boiſt'rous ſurge : impatience only throws | 4 


Diſcredit on miſchance, and adds a ame 
To our affliction. _ ; 


| - :-,, Soter TA. | q 
Hah ! all gracious heay'n ! FCC 


16 MAH O“ MME T. 
Thou, Zaphria ! is it thou? what pitying angel 
Guided thy ſteps to theſe abodes of bondage ? 
 __ Zaph. Thou ſov'reign of my ſoul, and all its powers; ; 
Object of ev'ry fear and ev'ry with ; 
_Friend, ſiſter, love, companion, all that's dear ! 
Do J once more behold thee, my Palmira ? 
O, I will ſet it down the whiteſt hour 
That Zaphna e'er was bleſt with 
Pal. Say, my hero 
Are my ills ended then ? they are, they are: 
Now Zaphna's here, I am no more a captive, 
Except to him ; O bleſt captivity! 
Zaph. Thoſe ſmiles are dearer to my raptur*d breaſt, 
Sweeter thoſe accents to my liſt'ning heart, 
Than all Arabia's ſpices to the ſenſe. 
Pal. No wonder that my ſoul was fo elate, 
No wonder that the cloud of grief gave way, 
When thou, my ſun of comfort, wert fo nigh, 
Zaph. Since that dire hour, when on Sabaria's ſtrand, 
The barb'rous foe depriv'd me of Palmira, 
In what a gulph of horror and deſpair 
Have thy imagin'd perils plung d my ſoul! 
Stretch'd on expiri ng coarſes, for a while 
To the deaf ſtream I pour*'d out my complaint, 
And beg'd I might be number'd with the dead, 
That ſtrow d its bank Then ſtarting from deſpair, 
With rage I flew to Mahomet for vengeance : 
He, for {ome high myſterious purpoſe, known 
To heav'n and-him alone, at length diſpatch'd 
The valiant Mirvan to demand a truce. 
Inſtant on wings of 3 pur ſu'd him, 
No order had no leave obtainꝰ d . purſu'd him, 
And enter'd as his hoſtage: fix d, Palmira, 
Or to redeem, or die a captive with Toes 
Pal. Heroic youth! 
Zaph. But how have theſe Barbarians 
Treated my fair ? / 
Pal. With high humanity : | 
I, in my victor, found a friend.- Alcanor 
Has made me feel captivity in nothing, 
But abſence from my _—_ na, and my friends. 


—— — 


— 


id, 


Zaph. e enerous is our foe. 


But now preſented as an hoſtage to him, . ': AY 
His noble bearing and humanity 4 
Made captive of my heart.; I felt, mettought, 1 


A new affection lighted in my breaſt, — 
And wonder'd whence the infant ardor ſprang. 1 
Pal. Yet, gen'rous as he is, not all my prayers, 4 
Not all the tears I laviſh at his teet, | 
Can move him to reftore me—— _ 
Zaph. But he ſhall=— | 
Let the Barbarian know he ſhall, Palmira. 
The God of Mahomet, our divine protector, 
Whoſe ſtill. triumphant ſtandard I have borne 
O'er piles of vanquiſh'd infidels That power, 
Which brought unnumber'd battlements to Re | 


Will humble Mecca too. | = 


Enter MIRvV AN. 


Well, noble Mirvan, | 
Do my Palmira's chains fit looſe upon her ? 
Say, is it freedom ? this preſumtuous ſenate 

Mir. Has granted all we aſk'd, all we could wiſh. — 
The truce obtain d, the gates to Mahomet | 
Flew open 

Zaph. Mahomet in Mecca ſay ſt thou 1 
Once more in Mecca! 2 

Pal. Tranſport, bid him welcome ! 1 

Zaph. Thy ſuff” rings then are o'er, the ebb is ved, 
And a full tide of hope flows in upon us. 

Mir. The ſpirit of our prophet, that inſpir'd me, 
Breath*d fuch divine perſuaſion from my lips, | 
As. ſhook the reyerend fathers. Sirs, cried I, 
This fav'rite of high heav'n, who rules in battle, 
Before whoſe footſtool tributary kings 
Bow the anointed head, born here in Mecca, _ 

Aſks but to be enroll d a ſenator, 

And you refuſe his pray'r. Deluded ſages! 
Although your conqueror, he requeſts no more 

Than one day's truce, pure pity to yourſelves! _ 

To fave you, if he can, and you 0 __ 


At this a gen'ral murmur ſpread around, 
de & 
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Which ſeem'd propitious to us 

Zapb. Greatly carried? 
Go ON — by 

Mir. Then ſtrai ht th flexi Alcanor 2 
Flew through the ſtreets, aſſembling all the 
To bar Pat hr Veg Thither too f fea. people . 
Urg'd the ſame arguments, exhorted, threatned, L 
Till they unhing'd the gates, and gave free paſſage 
To Mahomet and his chiefs in vain Alcanor, 
And his diſhearten d party, ſtrove t oppoſe him; 
Serene and dauntleſs through the gazing croud, 

With more than human majeſty he mov'd, 

| Bearing the peaceful olive, whilſt the truce 
| (f Was inſtantly proclaim'd 

| 
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Pal. But where's the prophet? 
Mir. Reclin'd in yonder grott that j A the temple, 
Attended by his chiefs. 
Zaph. There let us haſte 
With duteous 3 and bow ourſelves before him. 
; UE rent. 


Ui! SCEN E changer to a . Grotto. 
1 Mahomet with the Alcoran before him ; 
B30 Hercides, Ammon, Ali, &c. attending 
F | at a diſtance. 
Ji Mah. Glorious bypocriſy ! ! what fools are e they, 
& | Who, fraught with luſtful or ambitious views, s 
24 Wear not thy ſpecious maſk. Thou, Alcoran ! 
IH - { won more battles, ta'en more cities for me 
1 Than thrice my feeble numbers had atchiev'd, 
Without the ſuccour of thy ſacred impulſe. 
| [Coming forward.) 

Invincible ſupporters of our grandeur ! 
4+ My faithful chiefs, Hercides, Ammon, Ali! 
0 Go and inſtruct this people in my name; 

1 That faith may dawn, and, like a nt 
, Be herald to my riſing. | 
7 Lead them to know, and w/adore my god ; 
But above all, to fear him — Lo Palmira ! 


Exeunt — &e, 
4 : 
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Never bore from me half ſo rich a ſpoil 


And dread no wrongs but from Alcanor, 


MA HO ME T. 8 
Her angel- face, with unfeign' d bluſhes ſpread, _ 
Proclaims the purity that TRE within, | 
Enter M1R v AN, Zayn N by and Wag IRAs 
[To Pal.) The hand of war was neᷣ er before ſo barbarous 


" 
— . — b 
eee 


As thee, my fair. 
Pal. Joy to my heav 'aly guardian ! ! 
Joy to the world that Mahomet's in Mecca ! ö ? 
Mah, My child, let me embrace eee „ f 
this, Zaphna! Moe, - 
Thou here ! | 
Zaph. [Kneeling] u father, chief, ** hot pontiff! 
The god that thou'rt inſpir'd by, march'd before me: 
Ready, for thee, to wade through ſeas of danger, 
Or c pe with death itſelf, I hither haſten d 
To yield myſelf an hoſtage, and with zeal 
Prevent thy order. ; 
Mah. Twas not well, raſh boy: 
He that does more than 1 command him, errs 
As much as he who faulters in his duty, 
And is not for my purpoſe I obey 
My god implicitly obey thou me. 
Pal. Pardon, my gracious lord, his well - meant ardour. 
Brought up from tender infancy beneath 


& The ſhelter of thy ſacred patronage, 


Zaphna and I've been animated ſtill 

By the ſame ſentiments : alas, great prophet, _ 
I've had enough of „ languiffi 
A priſoner here, far both from him and you 


Grudge me not then the ray of conſolation 


His Preſence beam'd, nor cloud my dawning hope 


Of riſing freedom and felicity. 


Mah. Palmira, tis enough, I read thy heart 
Be not alarm'd ; tho” burden'd with the cares 
Of thrones and altars, ſtill my guardian eye. | 
Will watch o'er thee, as o'er the univerſe. _ i 
Follow my. generals, Zaphna >: fair Palmira, _ a 


Retire, and pay your powerful yows to heav” n, 


* and Palmira * out WJ PO | 
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- Mirvan— 
Attend thou here Tis time, my truſty ſoldier; 
My long try'd friend, to lay unfolded to thee 
The doſe reſolves and councils of my heart. 
The tedious length of a precarious ſiege 
May damp the preſent ardour of my troops, 
And check me in the height of my career. 
Let us not give deluded mortals le iſure, 
By reaſon, to diſperſe the myſtick gloom 
We've caſt about us. Prepoſſeſſion, friend, 
Reigns monarch of the Wh Mecca's crowd 
Gaze at my rapid victories, and think 
Some awful power directs my arm to conqueſt. 
But whilſt our friends once more renew their efforts, 
To win the wav'ring people to our intereſt, 
What think'ſt thou, ſay, of Zaphna and Palmira ? 
Mir, As of thy moſt refign'd and faithful vaſſals, | 
Mah. O! Mirvan, they're the deadlieſt of wy foes. 
Mir. How ! | 
Mah. Yes, they love each other 
* Mir. Well What crime 
Mah. What crime, doſt ſay ? —— Learn al = 
 frailty, then- 
My life's a combat, keen auſterity 
Subjects my nature to abſtemious bearings. | 
Pye baniſh'd from my lips that trait*'rous liquor,. 
That either works to practices of outrage, 
Or melts the manly breaſt to woman weakneſs; 
Or on the burning ſands, or deſert rocks, 
With thee I bear th' inclemency of climares, | 
Freeze at the pole, or ſcorch beneath the line. 
For all theſe toils love only can retaliate, 4 
The only conſolation or reward ! 
Fruit of my labours, idol of my incenſe, 
And fole divinity that I adore. 
Know then, that I prefer this young Palmira 
To all the ripen'd beauties that attend me; 
Dwell on her accents, doat upon her ſmiles, 
And am not mine but her's: now judge, my friend, 
How vaſt the jealous tranfports of thy maſter, - 
When at his feet he daily hears this Mme 
Avow a foreign * and, inſolent!: 
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Give Mahomet a rival? F 
Mir. How ! and Mahomet = 
Not inſtantly revenge 
Mah. Ay, ſhould: he not ? I 
But better to deteſt him, know him better : : 
Learn then, that both my rival, and my love, ; 
Sprang from the loins of this audacious tyraut. N 
Mir. Alcanor . Fs 


Mah. Is their father; old Hercides, | 1 
To whoſe ſage inſtitution commit 3ͤ· 
My captive infants, late reveald it to me | 1 
Perdition! I myſelf — up their fame 4 
And fed it till I fet myſelf on fire. J 
Well, means muſt be employ d; but ſee, the father + - 
He comes this way, and. launches from his eye : 
Malignant ſparks of enmity and rages. _ 

Mirvan, ſee all ta'en care of; let ercides, os 

With his eſcorte, beſet yon gate; bid Ali | 

Make proper diſpoſition round the temple; 

This done, return, and render me account 

Of what ſucceſs we meet with mongſt the people: 8 

Then, Mirvan, we'll determine, or to looſe, 

Or LES: in our Vengeance, as it ſuits. > ; 
[Exit Mirvan.. 


Enter A LCANOR. 
Mah. Why doſt thou ſtart, Anek whence that 
- _ horror? | ; 

Is hw my ſight ſo baneful to mee? | 1 
- Heavins! e 

== I then bear this ? muſt I meet m Mecca,. del j 
On terms of peace, this ſpoiler of the earth ? | 
Maß. Approach, old man, without a bluſh, n f 


heav'n 
For ſome high end, decrees our future union. : 
lc. 1 bluſh not for _ myſelf, but thee, thou tyrant ; | 
For thee, bad man! who com'ſt with 9 1 


To fow diſſention in the realms of peace; I» 
Thy very name ſets families at variance, : 
 *Twixt ſon and father, burſts. the bonds of nature, 
And ſcares endearment from the nuptial pillow ; 1 1 
Ev'n truce, with thee is a new ſtratagem 5 | 


For leave to plunge the dagger i in our hearts. 
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And is it, inſolent difſembler ! thus a 


Thou com'ſt to give the ſons of Mecea peace, 


And me an unknown god. 

Mah. Were I to anſwer any but Alcanor, 
That unknown god ſhould ſpeak in thunder for me: 
But here with thee I'd parley as a man. 
Ac. What can'ſt thouſay ? whaturge in thy defence! 
That like a hunger- ſtung and rav'nous wolf | 


Prowling for prey, thou traverſeſt the world, 


_— on all that comes within thy graſp. 
Each nation of the peopled globe by turns 
Have foar'd to triumph, and immortal fame; 
At length Arabia's happy hour is come. 
Her gen'rous ſons too long, alas !- unknown, 
Have ſuffer'd all their glory to lie buried: 
New days, by vict'ry mark'd, at length proceed, 
And Mecca's now the deſtin'd ſeat of power. 
Alc Power is a curſe when in a tyrant's hands, 
But in a bigot tyrant's triple curſe. 
Mah. Behold from north to ſouth the ravag' d globe 
Lies deſolate, a waſte of crumbled empires. 
Perſia ſtill bleeding, and her throne revers'd, 
India yok'd to ſlav ry, Egypt ſpoild, 
And Conſtantine's late grandeur now no more. 
Behold the well-buik Reman empire mould'ring 
On ev'ry fide ; whilſt, ruining beneath 
Its own enormous weight, its ſcatter'd members, 
Like branches from the parent-tree lopt off, 
Lie dead and wither'd——On this wreck of nations 
Let lov'd Arabia riſe: a new religion, 
New laws, new ties, and a new god are 22 
To rouſe the ſſumb'ring world to deeds of glo 
Alc. To deeds of rapine, bloodſhed, and impoſture ! 
Mah. Minos in Crete ; in Alia, Zoroaſter ; 3. 
At Egypt fam'd Oſiris; and in Latium 


The pious Numa, gave thoſe barb'rous people 


Their ineffeCtive laws ; I'm therefore come, 

After a thouſand annual ſuns, to baniſh 

Their crude impoſtures, and unite all nations 

Under one faith and ſovereign 8 
Ale. At thy nod, then, e 

The face of the creation muſt be chang d FR 5 


e! 
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By menaces and carnage, modeſt thou! 
Would'ſt force all mortals to believe alike: 
What right haſt thou receiv'd to plant new faiths, 
Or lay a claim to royalty and prieſthood ? 


Mah. The right that a reſolv'd and tow'ring ſpirit ; 


Has o'er the groy'ling inſtinct of the yulgar—— _ 
Ac. Patience good heav'ns! Have I not known 
thee Mahomet, | „ 

When void of wealth, inheritance, or fame, 


Rank'd with the loweſt of the low at Mecca? * 
Mah. Doſt thou not know, ſuperb, yet feeble man! 


That the low inſe& lurking in the graſs, 
And the imperial eagle which aloft _- - 
Ploughs the etherial plain, are both alike - 
In the eternal eye——mortals are equal. 
It is not birth, magnificence, or pow'r, 
But virtue only makes the diff *rence *twixt them. 
Alc. ( Apart.) What ſacred truth, from what pol- 
luted lips ! THEE; | 
Mah. By virtue's ardent pinions bore on high, 
Heav'n met my zeal,” gave me in ſolemn charge 
Its ſacred laws, then bade me on and publiſh. ' 
Alc. And did heav'n bid thee on and plunder too? 
Mah. My law is active, and inflames tlie ſoul 
With thirſt of glory: what can thy dumb gods? 
What laurels ſpring beneath their ſooty altars ? 
Thy ſlothful ſect diſgrace the human-kind, 
Ener vate lifeleſs images of men! 5 ES 
Mine bear th' intrepid ſoul; my faith makes heroes, 


Z 


Alc. Go preach theſe doctrines at Medina, where, 


By proſtrate wretches thou art rais'd to homage, 


Mah. Hear me, thy Mecca trembles at my name: 


If therefore thou would*ſt ſave thyſelf or city, 
Embrace my proffer'd friendſhip 
I thus ſolicit, I'll command to-morrow. 


Alc, Contract with thee a friendſhip! frontleſs man : 


Know'ſt thou a god can work that miracle! 
Mah. I do—————Neceflity, Thy intereſt; 
Ac. Intereſt is thy god, equity is mine. | 

Propoſe the tie of this unnatural union; 

Say, is't the loſs of thy ill-fated fon, _ 

Who in the field fell victim to my rage, 


— ; 


What, to-day, - 
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Or the dear blood of my poor captive 218 
Shed by thy butchering 8 

Mah. Ay, tis thy children. 
Mark me then well, and learn th' important ſecret 


Which I'm ſole maſter of —-------Thy children live. 


Alc. Live! 


Fr 


af - 


Aſſiſt me to impoſe upon the world, 


Ale. What ſay'ſt thou? both ? 

Mah. Ay, both. 

Alc. Anil doſt thou not beguile me! 

© Mah. No, old man. 

Alc. Propitious heav'ns! ſay, Mahomet, for now, 
Methinks I could hold endleſs converſe with thee, 
Say, what's their portion! liberty, or bondage "98 

Mah. Bred in my camp, and tutor d in my law, 
IT wait upon my will. OE 
le. And haſt thou ne'er | 
Let looſe thy vengeance on them ? never wrung 'em 
With ſhackles, rack, or ſcourge ! ne er N of me, 
And then 

Mah. No, I diſdain'd to puniſh them 

For injuries done by thee hear then, Alcanor'; - 


I hold the ha alance of their deſtinies, , 
their lives, or deaths—- 


And now it's on the turn 
* Tis thine, to ſay which ſhall preponderate. | 

Alc. Mine! can I fave them? name the mighty 

ranſom 


If I muſt bear their chains, double the weight, 


And I will kiſs the hand that puts them on: 
Or if my ſtreaming. blood mult be the purchaſe, 


Drain ev'ry fluice and channel of my body, 


My ſwelling veins will burſt to give it paſlage. 
Maß. I' tell thee then—renounce thy pagan faith ; 

Abeliſh thy vain gods, and 

Ac. Hah! ; oth 
Mab. Nay more, ey 

Surrender Mecca to me, quit this temple, 


Thunder my Koran to the gazing crowd, 
Proclaim me for their prophet; and their King; | 
2 be a 1 pattern. of W 8 
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| Well, my Mirvan, e 2 


ee 


To Korah's ſtubborn tribe. Theſe terms perform d, | 
Thy ſon ſhall be reſtor'd, and Mah'met's ſelf | 
Will deign to wed thy daughter. . 

Alc. Hear me, Mahomet, 
I am a father, and this boſom boaſts 
A heart as tender as e*er parent bore. - 
After a fifteen years of anguiſh for them, 
Once more to view my children, claſp *em to me, 
And die in their embraces! melting thought! 
But were I doom'd, or to enſlave my country, 
And help to ſpread black error o' er the earth; £ 
Or to behold thoſe blood-embrued hands $A 
Deprive me of em both Know me then, Mahomet, 
I'd not admit a doubt to cloud my choice——— 8 

LO earneſtly at Mahomet for ſome time © | 

| before he ſpeaks, _ +4 
Farewel. 1 Fxit 1 8 : 

Mah. Why, fare thee well then——churliſh dotard: . 
Inexorable fool! now, by my arms, | | 
I will have great revenge ; I'll met thy ſcorn + 
With triple retribution. 3 


w» 


Enter Minvan r 


What ſay ' ſt thou to it now ? , 
Mir. Why, that Alcanor, Wn BY 5 
Or we muſt fall. . % 1: ER 
Mah, Fall then the obdurate-rebel 1 ! 
Mir. The truce expires to-morrow, when Aleanor 
Again is Mecca's maſter, and has vowd 
Deſtruction on thy head; the ſenate too 
Have paſs'd thy doom. 2 
Mah, Thoſe heart chill'd, paltry bablers, —— 
Plac'd on the bench of oth, with eaſe can nod, | 
And vote a man to death; why don't the cowards 
Stand me in yonder plain? With half their numbers 
I drove em headlong to their walls for ſhelter ; 
An@he was'deem'd the wiſeſt ſenator, 
That enter'd firſt the gate; but now they think 
They've got me in the toil, their ſpirits mount, 
And they could prove moſt valorous e affullins— 
| 2 | | ” Up 
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Well, this 1 like I always ow'd wh greameſs - 
To oppoſition ; had I not met ſt ; 
Fd been obſcure——enough——perih Alcanor! 
He marbl'd up, the pliant populace, 
Thoſe dupes of novelty, will bend e us 
Like oſiers to a hurricane. 
Mir. No time | 
15 to be loſt; 
Mah. But for a proper arm? 
For, howſoever irkſome, 'we nd ſave 
Appearances, and maſk it with the vulgar. 
Mur. True, my ſage chief. What #hink'| thou 
then of Zaphna ? ' 
Mah. Of Zaphna fay'ſt thou ! 
Mir. Tes, Alcanor's hoſtage 
He can in private do thee vengeance en him. 
Thy other fav'rites of maturer age, SES 
And more diſcreetly zealous, would not ritk it: 
Youth is the ſtock, whence - grafted ſuperſtition 
Shoots with unbounded vigour. He's a ſlave 
To thy deſpotic faith, and urg'd by thee, - 
However mild his nature may appear, 
Howe er humane and noble is his ſpirit, 
Or ſtrong his reaſon, where allow*'d to reaſon, 
He would for heav'n's ſake, martyr half mankind. 
Mah. The brother of Palmira ? | 
Mir. Yes, that brother, | 
The only ſon of thy outragious foe, 
And the inceſtuous rival of thy love. 
Mah. 1 hate the ſtripling, loath his vory name: 
The manes of my ſon too cries for vengeance 
On the curſt ſire; but then, thou know'ſt my love, 
Know ſt from whoſe blood the ſprang ; this Raggers, 
Mirvan. 
And yet I'm here ſurrounded with a gulch. 
Ready to ſwallow me; come too, in queſt 
Of altars and a throne What muſt be done 
My warring paſſions, like contending clouds, =» 
When fraught with thunder”s fatal fuel, burſt 
Upon themſelves, and rend me with the ſhock,” 
And ſhall enervating, contagious love, 
Hag my aſpiring — Gnk me down 


* by = — 4 - 


MA Be OG: | 1 


To woman's ſhackles,” make a lap- thin R 
Glory: that muſt not be l ambition 
And great revenge, impetuous urge their claims, 


And muſt be notic'd. Mirvan, ſound this youth : ans | 


Touch not at once upon the Gi e 
But make due preparation. | 

Mir. VV attack him 
With all the forces of enthuſiaſm : - 
There lies our ſtrength. 

Mah. Firſt then, a ſolem vow: | 
To act whatever heav'n by me enjoins him. | 
Next, omens, dreams, and viſions may be pleaded: . 
Hints too of black deſigns by this Alcanor | | 
Upon Palmira's virtue, and his life. | p 
But to the proof Be now propitious, fortune, 
Then love, ambition, vengeance tly trium * 

End of the _ AG; : 5 
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ACT m. s EN E 1. 
2 APHNA AN PALMIRA- 


Zar AHA. 


LC ANOR claim a private conference with us! 
What has he to-unfold ?- _ 

" Pal. I tremble, Zaphna. <li all 
Zaph. Time preſs'd too, did 3 e 5 x 
Pal. He did; then caſt e 

A look ſo piercing on me, it o 'erwhelm'd | 

My face with deep confuſion ;. this he rk, 

Then, ſtarting, leſt me. l 
ZLaph, [Aþee] Hah ! this gives me ſear. 

That Mirvan's Jealouſies are too well grounded 5: 

But I muſt not diſtract her tender boſom. - 

With viſionary terrors, | To Pal.] Both in private} 
Pal. In private both, | 
Zaph. Her virtue, and my life ! Lopart | 


k cannot be ſo reverend a furm 88 
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Could ne'er be pander to ſuch black devices. 
Pal. But let us ſhim it, Zaphna; much I fear 
Alcanor has deceiv'd us; dread the treach'ry 
Of rhis blood · thirſty ſenate. Truſt me, Zaphna, 
They've ſworn the extirpation of our n, | 
Nor care by what vile means 
Zaph. My ſoul's beſt treaſure, 
For whoſe ſecurity my ev'ry thought 
Is up in arms, regardless of my own; 
Shun thou Alcanor's preſence. I would met him 
Intrepid inſtantly, but duty calls 
To more important deeds. This hour, Faknira, 
 Mirvan, by order of our royal pontiff, 
. Prepares to ſolemnize ſome act of worſhip 
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ö We | Of a more hallow'd and myſterious kind, 
7 Than will admit of vulgar eye. Myſelf 
| Alone am honour'd to af it, 


— 
— 


Pal. Alone! | 

1 Zaph. Yes, to devote myſelf by ſolemn vow 

Will | For ſome great act, of which my fair's the prize. 

"= , + + 

Wh. Zaph. No matter, ſince my lov'd Palmira 

„ Shall be the glorious N 22h — 

WY | Pal. Oh Zaphna !' 
Methinks I Gove not like this ſecret yow o | 
Why muſt not I be preſent? were I with thee | 
I ſhould not be fo anxious; I'd then guard thee | 
*Gainſt ought that offer*d in the ſhape of danger. 
For, truſt me, Zaphna, my affection for thee 
Is of that pure, diſintereſted nature, 
So free from paſſion's taint, I've no one wid > 
To have thee more than thus; have thee. my friend, 
Share thy lov'd converſe, wait upon thy welfare, 

And view thee with a ſiſter's ſpotleſs eye. ee 

Zapb. Angelic excellence! * 5 


. Pal. And, let me tell the, 

A This Mirvan, this fierce Mirvan gives me terrors; 
So far from tend'ring confolation to me, 
His theme is blood and ſlaughter; as I met him, 

> His eyes flam'd fury, Whilſt in dubious phraſe 
He thus beſpoke me“ The deſtroying angel | 
10 — be let looſe. n „ heay'n ordains 


« some glorious deed for thee, yet hid in darkneſs ; 
« Learn an implicit rev'rence for its will, 
* And above all, I warn thee, fear for Zaphna, | 
Zaph. What could he mean? Can I believe, Alcanor, 
Thy fair deportment but a treach'rous maſk ? _ 
Perhaps in thoſe bleſs'd moments, when once more 
I felt the ſan-ſhine of Palmira's ſmiles, 
My ſoul, wrapt up in its own tranſport, full, 
Too full to let in any ſtranger- thought. 
Forgetting all its griefs, and all its fears, 
O'erlook'd the artful windings of his heart; 
For, ſince, I've held me happy in his friendſhip, 
And bondage wore the livery. of choicde. 
But this was wrong, and henceforth I will hate him 
With double zeal for thus ſeducing m. 
Yet, ſpite of all the rage that ought to fire me . 
Againſt this rebel to our faith and prophet, F 
Tis hard to hate, where one's inclin'd to love. 
Pal. How has heav'n fraught our love · link'd hearty 
| my Zaphna, _ „ Tre > 
With the ſame thoughts, averſions, and deſires ! i 
But for thy ſafety, and our dread religion | 
That thunders hatred to all infidels, | 
With great remorſe I ſhould accuſe Alcanor. 
Zaph. Let us ſhake off this vain remorſe, Palmira, 
Reſign ourſelves to heav'n, and act its pleaſure. _ 
The hour is come that I muſt pledge my vo r. 
Doubt not but the ſupreme, who claims this ſervice, - : 
Will prove propitious to our chaſte endearments. 
Farewel, my love; I fly to gain the ſummit — | # 
Of earth's felicity——--to gain Palmira, _ [FI. 
, Pal. Where'er I turn me here, tis all ſuſpicion! 
; What means this vow ? Mirvan, I like thee not. a 
Alcanor too diſtra&ts my tim'rous breaſt ! 8 8 i 
Ev'n Mah'met's ſelf I dread whilſt I invoke him! 
Like one benighted midſt a place of tombs, - 
I gaze around me, ſtart at ev ry motion, 
And ſeem hem'd in by viſionary ſpectr. 
All righteous power, whom trembling I adore, 
And blindly follow ! O deliver me TOM 3+. 
From theſe n terrors,-----Ha! who's here? 
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6 BIN Enter MAH OME TT. 
*Tis he! 'tis Mahomet himſelf ;- kind heaven 
Has ſent him to my aid----My gracious lord, 
Protect the dear, dear idol of my foul; * 
Save Zaphna, guard him from---- 9 2 
Mah. From what ?----Why Zaphna? - 
Whence this vain terror! is he not with us? 


4 * 


FRG, 


Pal. O Sir, you double now my apprehenſions, 


Thoſe broken accents, and that eager look, 


Shew you have anguiſh ſmothering at the heart, 
And prove, for once, that Mahomet's a mortal. 
Mah, Apart. ] Hah! I ſhall turn a traitor to my ſelf-- 


O woman! woman !----Hear me; ouglit I not 
To*be enrag'd at thy profane attachment! 


How could thy breaſt, without the keeneſt ſting, 


Harbour one thought not dictated by me? 
Is that young mind, I took ſuch toil to form, 


Turn'd an ingrate and infideł at once? 


Away, rebellious maid-—-—— 
Pal. What doſt thou ſay, | | 

My royal lord? thus proſtrate at your feet, 

Let me implore forgiveneſs, if in ought 

J have offended ; talk not to me thus 

Artrown from thee, my father and my king, 

Is death to poor Palmira. Say then, Mahomet, 

Didſt thou not deign to juſtify his choice ? 

Didſt thou not in this very place permit him 

To tender me this vows ? eg | 
Mah. [ Apart. ] His vows ! perdition ! , 


How · the ſoft trait'refs racks me !---Riſe, Palmira,--- 
LApart.] Down, rebel love! I muſt be calm. 


come hither ;- * 5 | 


- 


* 


Beware, raſh maid, of ſuch imprudent ſteps, | 


They lead to guilt. What wild, pernicious errors 
Mayn't the heart yield to, if not greatly watch'd! 


Pal. In loving Zaphna, ſure it cannot err; 
There's nothing wild, nothing pernicious---=- 7 
Mah. How! oy : a 
This theme delights you 
Pal, I muſt own it does. 


Yes, my great maſter ; for I ſtill have thought 
That heav'n itſelf approy'd of my affection, 


- 


Y.. 


8. 


* 


And gave a ſanction to our mutual ardours. 
From heav'n, you oft” have told us, ev'ry bent 
And proper tendency of nature ſprings. 
Heay'n knows not change; how can it then today 
Condemn a paſſion yeſter's ſun approv'd? . | 
Can what was virtue once be now a crime ? 
Can I be guilty----- | 

Maß. Ygs-----toward me you are 
You ! nurs'd from infancy beneath my eye, 
Child of my care, and pupil of my faith ! 
You, whom my partial fondneſs {till diſtinguiſh'd 
From all the captive youth that grac'd my triumphs ; 
And you, who now, without my leave, permit 
A ſlave to bear thee from my ſight for ever. 


Pal. No, we both live, nay more, would die for thee: 55 


And, O my lord, if all that earth can offer 

Of grandeur, opulence, or pleaſure, 2 * 

Shall make me deaf te gratitude's demands, 

May Zaphna's ſelf be evidence againſt me, 

And plead ſor double vengeance on my treach'ry. 
Mah. | Apart.) Zaphna again! furies, I ſhall — ! 


* 


And make her witneſs of my weakneſs. 


Pal Sir! þ 


What ſudden ſtart of paſſion arms that eye? | 


Mah. ©, nothing; pray retire a while; take courage, 
I'm not at all diſpleas'd; twas but to ſound 
The depth of thy young heart. I praiſe thy choice. 
"Truſt then thy deareſt int'reſt to my boſom ; 


But know, your fate depends on your obedience, = 


If I have been a guardian to your youth, 

If all my laviſh bounties paſt weigh aught, 
Deſerve the future bleſſings, which await you. - 
Hawe'er the voice of heavy n diſpoſe of Zaphna, 
Confirm him in the path where duty leads, | | 


That he may keep his vow, and merit-thee. 


Pal. Diſtruſt him not, my fov'reign, noble Zaphna 


| Diſdains to lag in love or glory's courſe. . af x1 


Mah, Enough of words-—- 
Pal. As, boldly, I've avow'd fs 


The love I bear that hero at your feet, 


Pl now to him, and fire his gen'rous breaſt, 


WAHKOGMWS T2 


# 


To 1 che _ he has {worn to thee. [Exit Palmira. 
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- Mah: Confuſion !\muſt I, ſpite o'me, be 2 
The confident of her inceſtuous paſſion ? 
What could I ſay? ſuch fweet ſimplicity 
Lur*d dow ' rage, and innocently wing d 
The arrow my heart. And ſhall I bear this? 
Be made the 150 of curſt Alcanor's houſe; 
Check'd in my rapid progreſs by the fire, 
Supplanted in my love by his raſh boy, 
And made a gentle pander to the _—_— 
3 on the whole deteſted race 


. 


Enter MIR VAN. 


Mir. Now, Mahomet's the time to ſeize on Mecca, 
Cruſh this Alcanor, and enjoy Palmira. 
This night the old enthuſiaſt offers incenſe 
To his vain gods in ſacred Caaba. | 
Zapana, who flames with zeal for heav'n and thee, 
May be won 0 *er to ſeize that lucky moment. 
Mah. He ſhall; it muſt be ſo; he's born to act 
The glorious crime ; and let him be, at once, 
The inſtrument and victim of the murder. 
My law, _ love, my vengeance, my own. ſafe 
— doom'd it ſo. But Mir van, doſt thou chu 
His youthful courage, nurs'd-in-ſuperſtition, 
Can e&'er be work d 
Mir. I tell thee, Mahomet, 
He's tutor d to accompliſh. thy defi 
Palmira too, who thinks thy will is heay' n's, 
Will nerve his arm to execute thy pleaſure. 
Love and enthuſiaſm blind her youth : | 
They're {till moſt zealous who're moſt ignorant. 
Mah. Didſt thou en ngage him by a ſolemn vow ? 
Mir. I did, with all th' enthuſiaſtic pomp - 
Thy law enjoins; then, give him, as from thee, . 
A brats ſword to 7 thy will. 
O, he is burning with religious fury F 
But * he comes 


Enter Zar kk. 4 | 
Meh, Child of that awful and tremenduous pow's,. 


And launch his vengeance on blaſpheming rebels. 


Attend, adore, obey; thou ſhaPt be arm'd 


45 * 


Whoſe laws I publiſh, whoſe beheſts proclaim, ; 
Liſten, whilſt I unfold his ſacred; will. 
'Tis thine to vindicate his ways to man, 

' Tis thine his injur'd worſhip to av enge. 
Zaph. Thou lord of nations, delegate of heaven, 
Sent to ſhed day o'er the benighted world. 

O ſay, in what can Zaphna prove his dut7/ 

Inſtruct me how a frail earth-priſon'd mortal 

Can or avenge or vindicate a goc. "4 i 
Mah. By thy weak arm he deigns to prove his cauſez , | 


— 


CY 1 
— Sp 
* n F iu te. 4 


Rap _ 


x OD S 
ns Sp > #5 3G, Do 


Zaph. What glorious action, what illuſtrious danger 
Does that ſupreme, whoſe image thou, demand ? 


| 

Place me, O place me in the front of battle, * 
*Gainſt odds innumerable ; try me there ; 
Or, if a ſingle combat claim my might, FF" 
The ſtouteſt Arab may ſtep forth, and ſee i 
If Zaphna fail to greet him as he ought. a | 
- Mah. A greg ſaid, my ſon ; tis inſpiration ! |. 7 
But heed me; tis not by a glaring 1 i 

d 


Of human valour, heav'n has will d to prove thee ;. : 
This infidels themſelves may boaſt, when led 
By oſtentation, rage, or brute-like raſhneſss. 
To do whate'er heav'n gives in ſacred charge, 

Nor dare to found its fathomleſs decrees, 1 
This, and this only's meritorious zeal. 


By death's remorſeleſs angel, which awaits me. 
Zaph. Speak out, pronounce : what victim muft I , 
B Brat r 
What tyrant," ſacrifice ? whoſe blood requir'ſt thou? 
Mah. The blood of a deteſted infide], 
A murderer, a foe to heav'n and me. 1 
A wretch who flew my child, blaſphemes my god, 
And like a huge Coloſſus bears a world 5 
Of impious oppoſition to my faith; 
The blood of curſt Alcanor. 
Zaph. I! — Alcanor 


Ar 


R 3 . 2 
F 
% AY Datta * n 6 2 2 


Mah, What! doſt thou heſitate ? raſh youth, beware; 
He that deliberates is ſacrilegious. has 
Far, far from me be thoſe audacious mortals, 
Who for themſelves would impiouſy judge, 
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Or ſee with their own eyes; who dares to think, 


Was never born a proſelyte for me. 

Know who I am: know, on this very ſpot, | 

I've charg'd thee with the juſt decree of heav'n. 
And when that heav'n requires of thee no more 
Than the bare off ring of its deadlieſt foe, - 

Nay, thy-foe too, and mine, why thou doſt balance, 


As thy own father were the victim claim'd © ! 
Go, vile idolater, falſe Muſſulman, 
| Go ſeek another maſter ; a new _ 


Zaph. O Mahomet T | 
Mah. Juſt when the prize is ready, 


When fair Palmira's deſtin'd to thy arms 


But what's Palmira ? or what's heaven to thee, 

Thou poor, weak rebel to thy faith and love? 

Go, ſerve and cringe to our deteſted foe. 
Zaph. O pardon, Mahomet; methinks hear 


The oracle of heav'n it ſhall be done. 


Mah. Obey then, ſtrike, and for his impious blood, 


Palmira's charms and paradiſe be thine. 


[Apart to Mirvan. «]- Mirvan , aun. him cloſe, and let 
th. eyes 
Be fix d on ev'ry emen of his ſoul. [Z xeunt. 


— 
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Zaph. Soft, let me think-----this duty wears the flow 


Of ſomething more than monſtrous-----pardon heav'n ! 


To ſacrifice an innocent old man, 


Weigh'd down with age, unfuecour d, and unarm' d! f 


When I am hoſtage for his ſafety too -u — 

No matter, heav'n has choſe me for the duty, | 
My vow is paſs'd and muſt be ſtraight fulfill d. 
Ye ſtern, relentleſs miniſters of wrath, 

Spirits of vengeance, by whoſe ruthleſs hands 
The haughty tyrants of the earth have bjed, 4 
Come to my ſuccour ; to my flaming zea 


i Join your determin d courage; from this breaſt 
Baniſh the ſtripling pity. 13 


nd thou, angel 

Of Mahomet, exterminating angel, 5 
That mow'ft down nations to prepare his paſſage, 
Give me the ſcorpion s rage, the baſlliſk's eye, 


— 


1 
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That I may look, and look till T can murder. 


Hah ! who comes here! 
Alc. Whence, Zaphna, that deep gloom, 


That like a ama. | mildew on the ear - 3 'F 


Of promis'd harveſt, blackens o'er thy viſage ? 
Grieve nat that here, thro form, thou art confin'd:: : 
1 hold thee not as hoſtage, but as friend, Se eo EE 
And make thy ſafety partner with my own. 
Zaph. © Apart.) And make my ſafety partner with 
thy own ! 
Alc. The bloody carnage, by this truce ſuſpended | 
For a few moments, like a torrent check'd | 
In its full flow, will with redoubled ſtrength 
Bear all before it. I muſt ſay no more 
But, Zapana, truſt me this, my heart is touch'd. 
To think that thou'rt in Mecca, midſt thy foes, 
Sworn foes to Mahomet, and all his friends. 
For when confuſion reigns, and inſurrection 
With indiſcriminating fury ſtalks 
Through ev'ry ſtreet, what mercy can be hop d, 
In this impending ſcene of public horror, 
Be then, dear youth, theſe manſions thy aſylum. 
Pll be thy hoſtage now, and with my life 
Will anfwer that no miſchief ſhall befal thee. 
I know not why, but thou art precious to me. 
Zaph. Heav'n, duty, gratitude, humanity ! [ Apart. 
What did'ſt thou ſay, Alcanor ? did'ſt thou ſay, 
That thy own roof ſhould ſhield me from the tempeſt ? 
That thy own life jtood hoſtage for my ſafety? * 
Alc. Why thus amaz'd at my compaſſion for thee ? 
Jam a man myſelf, and that's enough 
To make me feel the woes of other men, 
And labour to redreſs em. Sacred powers, 
Root from the fair creation thoſe dire fiends, 
Who place their joy in plunder and oppreſſion. 
Zaph. T Apart.) What melody theſe ACCENTS make! 
My foul | 
Turns its each faculty into attention ; . 
And whilſt my own religion ſpurs to murder, 
His precepts. of humanity prevail. by 
[To Ale. ] Can then a foe to Mah'met's facred law, 
Be virtue's FINE? 4 
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- Me, Thou Kknow?'ſt but little, Zaphna, . 
If thou doſt think true virtue is confin' d 
To climes or ſyſtems; no, it flows: ſpontaneous, - 
Like life's warm ſtream throughout the whole creation, 
And beats the pulſe of ev'ry healthfal heart. | 
Thy tender ſpirit, by this 1 8 orm'd, 
Holds all but Muſfulmen for crimihals. 
Thou look'{t on me with horror, ere thou a me; 
Whilſt barb'rous prejudice with yoke of iron 
Weighs down thy Reaſon, warps thy honeſt ſoul, 
And turns thy actipns counter to thy will. 
How canſt thou, Zaphna, worſhip for thy god 
A being claiming cruelty and murders -  - 
From his adorers ? ſuch is thy maſter's god 
Zaph. 8 10 my relenting ſoul ! thou rt almoſt 
wid 


From thy 6 a pray you, Sir, no more; 
Talk me not into treaſon againſt heav'n, | 
And Mahomet at onee. [ Fpart.] Peace, reaſan, peace g 
- Oft” has our prophet ſaid, thy earth - ſprung dictates, 
Like the bewild' ring meteor of the night, 4 
Delude the wretch who truſts their flatt'ring ſhine. 
Alc, [ Apart. ] The more I view him, talk with A, 
. . © 
His underſtanding tow'ring *bove his age; 
His candor, which ev'n bigotry can't ſmother; 
And all the radiant undiſſembled virtues W 
Which emanate from his accompliſh'd ſoul ; 
The more my brealit takes int'reſt in his welfare. 
| [To Zaphna. ]Zgphna, come PEAr=*4=>Loft have thought 
/ | to aſk thee, _ 
"To whom then ow*lt thy blrik ; whole gen'rous blood 
Swells thy young veins, and mantles at thy heart, 
Zaph. That dwells in darkneis, no-one friendly beam 
E'er gave me glimpſe from whom I am deſcended. 
The camp of godlike Mahomet has been 
My cradle, and my country ; whilit of all 
His captive infants no one more has ſhar d 
The fun-ſhine of his clemency and care. 6 
- Zlc. I do not blame thy gratitude, young man. 
But why was Mahomet thy Makaber 1 
Why was not 1 LY OT him that glory. 
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5 M U A H o M E T. ſe 25 = 37 
Heav'ns! it reflects ſuch luſtre on himſelf, 3 
As half atones for his attrocious crimes. 
Wny- then, this impious man has been a father | 
„Alike to thee, and to the fair Palmira. Le CO 


Zaph. Oh! 
Alc. What's the N my Zaphna, of that ſi igh, 
And all that language of a ſmother'd kak ey iſh ? 
| Why didſt thor ſnatch away thy cordial eye, 
That ſhone on me before ? 
Zaph. [ Apart.) O my torn heart! . 
palmira s name revives the racking thought 
Of my near blunted purpoſe. : 
Alc: Come, my friend: | 
The flood-gates of deſtruction ſoon 3 ope, 
win pour in ruin on that curſe of nations. > 
If I can fave but thee, and fair Palmira 
From this o 'erflowing tide, let all the reſt 
Of his abandon*d minions be the victims | 
For your deliverance=—1 muſt fave your blood. 
Zaph. L Apart.] Juſt heav'n ! and is't not I muſt ſhed 
his blood ? 
Alc. Nay, tremble, if thou dar'ſt to beſitate— 
Follow me ftraight. | | 


4AM 


Euter PHARON. 


 Fha. Alcanor read that letter, 5 
Put in my hands this moment by an Arab 
With outmoſt ſtealth, and air 5 ſomewhat 1 
Of high importance. | 
Alc. | Reads.) Whence is this? Hercides ! 
Cautious, my eyes! be ſure you're not miſtaken 
In what you here inſinuate. Gracious heay*n ! - 
Will then thy providence at length o'er-rule _ 
My wayward fate, and by one matchleſs bleſſing, 
Sweeten the ſuff” rings of a threeſcore years! | 
[ After looking, for ome time, earneſtly at 2 
Follow me. ' 
Zaph. Thee 0 Mahomet—— 
Ae. Thy life 
And all its future bliſs dwells on this moment. | 
Follow, I fay. 5 [Exeunt Alcanor and Pharon. 
| Pts | 
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Eater. Mr IRVAN and tis attendants haſti » on the other | 
fide of the ſtage. 
Mir. [To Zaph. ] Traitor, turn back; what. means 
This conference with the foe ? To Mahomet 
Away, this inſtant he commands thy preſence. 
Zaph. Apart. ] Where am I? heay'n's ! how ſhall 
I now reſolve ! 
How act! a precipice on ev'ry ſide 
Awaits me, and the firſt leaft ſtep's perdition. | 
Mir. Young man, our prophet brooks not ſuch delay; 
So, ſtop the bolt that's ready to be Gunch'd 
On thy rebellious head. | 
; Zaph. Yes, and renounce 


po EPs herrid yow, that's poiſon to my foul. | 
wy | [Exit with Mirvan, Nc. 


ag! F< EN FE nn AI cAN OR ad Pn ARON. | 
| Ale. Where is this Zaphna but he flies me ſtill: 
In vain I call in all the ſoft'ning arts 
Of pity, love, and friendſhip to engage him 2 
His breaſt is fear'd by that impoſtor's precepts 
*Gainſt all who bid defiance to his laws. 
But, Pharon, didſt thou mark the baneful gloom, 
The ſomewhat like reluctance, rage, and pity, 
That blended fat upon his penſive browꝰ 
| Pha. I did; There's ſomething at his heart 
Alc. There is 
WE Would I could fathom it! this letter, Wen, | 
His aſpect, age; the tranſport that I taſte 
When he is near me; the anxiety 
- His abſence gives, to: too much violence 
To my diſtracted ſenſe. Hercides here 
. Deſires to ſee me; twas his barbarous hands _ 
That robb'd me of my children ; they are living, 
Nile tells me, under Mahomet's protection 8 
And he has ſomething to unfold, on which 
Their deſtiny and mine depends. This Zaphna 
ny And young Palmira, vaſſals of that tyrant, 
'Y Are Ignorant from whom they are deſcended. 
ww Imagination' s pregnant with 18 thought. 
_ My wiſhes mock me. Sinking with my grief, 
1 Blindly catch at ev'ry flat _ error, 
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And ſupplicate deception” s ſelf for ſpeck | 
Pha. Hope, but yet fear, Alcanor ; od my chief, 
” How many infants from their parents torn, t 
Ere conſoious whoſe they are, attend that tyrant, 
| Drink in his dictates, place their being in him, 
al And deem him an infallible diſpenſer ._ _— 
Of heav'n's deciſions- ; 
Als. Well, no matter, Pharorm: : 
At noon of night conduct Hercides hither : 
Js Thy maſter, in th' adjoining fane, once more 
Will importune the gods with#prayers and incenſe, 
That he may fave his friends, and ſee his children. 
Pha. Thou ſhalt not find thy Pharon: ſlack in ought, _ 
That tends to thy deliverance from this anguiſh, # 


er 


Alc. Juſt heav'n, if by erroneous thought or act, 

I have drawn down your fierce diſpleaſure on me, | 
Point me to right; I'll onward to its goal 
With double energy ; will expiate all, | : 
That in the days of ignorance might offend... 2 
Only reſtore my children to my care, N 
Give to my craving arms my, hapleſs children, 

That I may form them, turn'em back from wrong; 
Weed their young minds of thoſe pernicious errors 


Train 'em in virtue's ſchool, and lead them on 
To deeds of glorious and . honour, [ZCxit. 


End of the third All. 
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Mbition knows not conſrience well, this 1 
. Is fix'd at length ——-1 os him ſo home, 
D 27 


[Exit Pharon. 1 
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The arch-impoſtor has implanted in em; . 
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| "Dealt to his young enthuſiaſtic ſoul 
en promiſes and threats 


, ; 3 MIRVAN. 


Mirvan, What news ? | 
Mir. O, Mahomet, I fear the nice-wov? n web 
Of our deſign* s unravell'd. Ere thy ſpirit 
Had re- inflam'd young Zaphna with the thirſt 
Of old Alcanor's blood, he had reveal d 
The dreadful purpoſe to Hercides. 
Mah, Hah! 
Mir. Hercides loves the youth, aid Zaphna ſtill 
Has held him as a father. 
_ Mah. That, I like not. 
= What does Hercides fay ? thinks he with us ? 

© Mir. O no; he trembles at the very thought 

Of this dread ſoene, compaſſionates Aleanor, 

And 

Maß. He's but half a friend then, and half-friend 

Ts not a ſpan from traitor. Mirvan, Mirvan, 

A dangerous witneſs muſt be fomeway dealt with ; 

Am J obey'd ? 

Mir. * Tis done. fy 
Mah. Then for the reſt | 

Or e'er the harbinger of *morrow's dawn 

Gleam in the caſt, Alcanor thou muſt ſet, _ . 

Or Mahomet and all his hopes mult periſh. — © 
That's the firſt ſtep, then——Zaphna, next for thee. 
Soon as thy hands have dealt the midnight miſchief, 

In thy own blood the ſecret muſt be. drown'd. _ 
I Thus quit of ſon and father (thoſe curſt rivals 
Wo elbow me at once in love and grandeur, ) 
13 Both Mecca, and Palmira, ſhall be mine, 
O tow'ring proſpect ! how it fills the eye 
Of my afpiring, and enamour'd foul ! 
Night, put on double fable, that no ftar © _- 
May be a ſpy on thoſe dark - deeds Well, Mirvan, | 
Shall we accompliſh this! | 
Mir. We ſhall, my chief. | 

Mah. What tho Heize his life from whom ſhe ſprung? 

"He's not her father as the knows i it not. 


— 
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Truſt me, thoſe partial ties of blood, and kindred, be 
Are but th' illuſive taints of education : 3 

What we call nature is mere habit, Mirvan; 

That habit's on our ſide; for the whole ſtudy _ I 
Of this young creature's life has been obedience ; s "36, 45 
To think, believe, and act, as pleaſur'd me. . 
But hold, the hour, on which our fortune hangs, | 
Is now at hand, While Zaphna ſeeks the temple, , 5 

Let us look round us, ſee that not a wheel + 
Lag in the vaſt ae we have at work. — i 
It is ſucceſs that confecrates our actions. IR =, | 
The vanqulſh'd rebel, as a rebel, dies; 

Ihe victor-rebel plumes him on a throne, [ Exeunt.”. 


_—_— 
+ 


SCENE changes to the temple. I $ 


Enter LA HNA, with a drawn fibord in his hand. © 


Zaph. Well then, it muſt be ſo; I muſt e | 
This cruel duty------- Mahomet enjoins it, 4 
And heav'n thro' him demands it of my hands, 1 
Horrid, tho? ſacred act !-------My ſoul ſhrinks back, 
And won't admit conviction-------Ay, but heav'n! 
Heav'n's call I muſt obey —— -- O dire obedience 1 
What doſt thou coſt me? my humanity ! 3 
Why, duty, art t thou thus at war with nature? b 

| * 


E. 8 Daten 


Thou hers Palmira-! O ! what fatal tranſport 
Leads thee to this ſad place, theſe dark abodes, - 
Sacred to death ? thou haſt no buſineſs here, 

Pal. O Zaphna, fear, and love, have been my guides. 
What horrid ſacrifice is this enjoin'd thee ? | 4: Þ 
What victim does the god of Mahomet * "SY 
Claim from thy tender hand ? OO 

Zapb. My guardian angel, - © | > 
On whoſe determination ever turns & Ry 
The hinge of my elections; "ſpeak, reſolve me; 3 ng 
How can aſſaſſination be a virtue ? 1 - 
How can the gracious parent of mankind _. . 
Delight in mankind's ſuff rings? mayn't this Prophet J 
This great announcer of his heay” nly e 5 
1 it once? | © 
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Pal. O tremble to examine. 
He ſees our hearts-------to doubt, is to aßen | 
-Zaph. Be ſteady then my ſoul, firm to thy purpoſe. 
And let religion ſteel thee againſt pit. 
Come forth, thou foe to Mahomet and heav'n, 
And meet the doom thy rebel faith deſervesʒ 
Co me forth, Alcanor. 
Pal. Who i ? Alcanor ? _ 
Zaph. Yes. : 
Pal. The good Alcanor ! | . 
Zaph. Why d'ye call him good * 3 
Can impious have fellowſhip with good * 
Curſe on his pagan virtues! he muſt die; 
So Mahomet commands. And yet, methinks, 
| -Some other deity. arreſts my arm, 
And whiſpers to my heart——Zaphna, forbear.. 
6 Pal. Diſtracting ſtate ! 
by '  Zaph: Alas, my dear Palmira, 

PR Fm weak, and ſhudder at this bloody bus? neſs 
_ Yet the beheſt of heav'n, howe'er it ſeem 2 
To croſs on nature, or take captive reaſon, 

1s ſacred to the will, and claims obedience. 

Help me, O help, Palmira ; J am torn, 

- Diſtracted with this conflict in my breaſt, 
Fd not be barbarous, nor facrilegious ; ;- 

I find, I wear not an aſſaſſin's heart, 

| _ Yet heav'n here-bids me wear aſſaffin's hands. 
Zeal, horror, love, and pfty ſeize my breaſt, 
And drag it diff rent ways. Alas, Palmira,. 
Lou ſee me toſſing on a ſea of paſhons, 
An ebb and flow of contrarieties, 
Which now ſeem kindly wafting me to more, 
And the next moment plunge me back again 
Into the boſom of th* ontragions deep. 
"Tis thine, my Angel, to appeaſe this tempeſt; , 
Fix my diſtracted will, and teach ——— 

Fa. What! ? 
What can I teach thee. in this ſtrife of Paſſions ? 
O Zaphna! I revere our holy Prophet, ä 
Think all his laws are regiſter'd i in heaven, 
And every mandate minted in the ſkiesz _ 

+ Zaph. But then to break through hoſpitality, ,/ 
And murder him by whom We are RA 
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O! it makes reaſon ſtagger, will rebel}, "EPs | 
And the whole tribe of the exalted paſſions: - 3 
Riſe up in arms, and combat with the duty. 

Pal. O poor Alcanor ! gen'rous, goat: Alcanor.! i 
My heart bleeds for the. "" Sl 

Zapb. Does it bleed for him? . 
Were Zaphna's fate as piteous as ap „ 
*T would bleed for Zaphna goo. < {64 % 2-1 

Pal. Canit thou doubt that? 

Zaph. Know then, unleſs. I act this horrid: a 
Unleſs I plunge this dagger in the breaſt | 
Of that old man, I muſt be more undone, | : 1, 
A more forlorn, abandon'd, ſhipwreck'd vretch, . 
Than earth. e' er bore. 1 mult — y 

Pal. What | 8 a 

Zaph. Muſt, Palmira Ry 
(O agonizing thought !). loſe thee tor ever. 2 
This tyrant: prophet (heav'n forgive my. raſhneſs Dy 3 
Our royal pontiff makes this ſacrifice | ; 
The price, by which I muſt obtain Palmira. 

Pal. Am I the price of good Alcanor s blood 


Zaph. So Mahomet. ordains. | | 8 x 
Pal. Can cruelty „ 
And love join hands ? I ; 
Zaph. Alas, they muſt, Palmira, ; 
If ours are ever join'd. Heav'n « fubRtiture- . 
Will give thee only to a marderer. 2  =Y 
Pal. Horrible dow*'ry'! 3 . 8 ; 
Zaph. But if heav'n enjoins it, — ©} 
If by this dreadful action I can ſerve | e 
Love and religion — a . 
Pal. Is that poſſible? 4 
Zan. Thou know'ſt the curſe our propher has FE. $ 

| nounc'd Se 3 
Of endleſs tartures on tho diſobedient.: TY 
Thou know'ſt with what an oath I've bound myſels, « | 
To vindicate his laws, extirpate all — 4 
ö 


That dare oppoſe his progreſs. Say then, fair — 
Thou tutoreſs divine, inſtruct me how, : 
Haw to obey my chief, perform my * 
Yet liſt to mercy's call. 
Pal. This rends my heart. 
Zaph. How to avoid dein baniſh'd thee for ever, 


n * 


Pal. O ed me fr that — nat that eber bel 
Zaph. It muſt not: thou haſt now pronounc'd his doom, 
Pal. What doom: — Have 11 | 
Zaph. Yes, thou haſt ſeal'd his death, 
Pal, What did I lay ? I ſeal his death! did 12 
Zaph. Twas heav'n ſpoke by thee; tliou'rt its oracle, 

And I'll fulfil its laws. This is the hour 
In which he pays, at the adjoining altar, 
Black rites to his imaginary gods. 
Follow me not, Palmira. 

Pal.] muſt follow, 
I will not, dare not leave thee, 

Zaph. Gentle maid, 
beg thee fly theſe walls, thou can'ſt not dot | 
This horrid ſcene——0O theſe are dreadful moments 
0 e f eee * 
Fal. No, I'Il follow thee, 
Retread thy ev'ry footſtep, tho? they lead 
To the dark gulph of death. There is no onde 
So chilling to the blood, not any anguiſh 
So bitter to the ſoul but I could ſuffer 
With tranſport, rather than the ſingle thought 
That Zaphna felt one pang I did not ſhare. | 

Zaph. Thou matchleſs maid !——To the dire trial 

thes. --:* 5;  [Emennt. 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers the in- 
ner part of the Temple, with a Pagan 
altar and images. Alcanor addreſſing 


himſelf to the idols. 


"ALCANO n. 


Eternal powers, that deign to bleſs theſe manſions, 
Protectors of the ſons of Iſhmael, 
Attend the vows I offer for my country. 
Let Mecca ſtand ſecure amongſt the nations, 
And ſtem the rage of rapine and impoſture. 

Blaſt, blaſt this blaſphemous invader's force, | 

And turn him back with ſname. If pow'r be yours, 
O ſhield your injur'd votaries, and lay 
.  Oppreſlion bleeding at your altar's foot. 
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Enter LAPHNA and PALMIRA. 


Pal. CEntering.] Act not this bloody deed; O fave 
im, fave him. 
Zapb. Save him, and loſe both paradiſe and thee ! 4 
e, Pal. Hah! yonder he ſtands—O Zaphna, all my blood 9 
Is frozen at the fight. , 3 
Alc. Tis in your own behalf that I implore | 
The terrors of your might; tis the laſt hour 
You'll e'er be worſhipp'd in this ſacred dome, 
This hatlow'd Caaba, unleſs you {wift 
Pour vengeance on this vile apoſtate s head, 
Who dares profanely wreſt your thunder from you, 


And lodge it with an unknown, fancy'd God. 4 
1 Zaph. Hear how the wretch blaſphemes !. So, 1 NOW=m ,"., 
. Pal. Hold, Zaphna. . | - 
Zaph. Let me 80 — . | 1 
Pal. 1 cannot cannot | 4.0 
Alc. But if, for reaſons, which dim-ſighted mortils 
Can't look into, you'll crown this daring rebel 
With royalty and prieſthood, take my life. _. 9 


And if, ye gracious pow'rs, you've ought of bliſs 
In ſtore for me, at my laſt hour permit me - 
To ſee my children, pour my bleſſing on them, + 

Expire in their dear arms; and let them eloſe 
. Theſe eyes, which then would — no eee. 1 
Pal. His children, did he ſay? - -* 5 
Zaph. 1 think he did 
Alc. For this V1] at your altar pay. my vows, 
And make it ſmoke,with incenſe.” | 
-[Retires behind the altar. 
Zaph. Now's the time, © [Drawing his ſword, 
Inſulting heav'n, he flies to ſtones for refuge: 
Now let me ſtrike. | 
Pal. Stay but one moment, Zaphna. 
Zaph. It muſt not be -unhand me. : 
Pal. What to do ? 5 
Zaph. To ſerve my God and king, and merit thee. 
[Breaking from Palmira, an — 7 going towards the 
altar, he ſtarts and ſtops ſhort. © 
Ha! what are ye, ye terrifying ſhades? 
What means this lake of blood that lies before, me ? f 
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Pal. O Zaphna, let us fly theſe horrid roofs. 
Zaph. No, no——Go on, ye miniſters of death; 
li Lead me the way. I'll follow ye. 
'. Pal. Stay Zaphna. - 7 
1 Heap no more horrors on me; I'm 9 
Beneath the load. 

Zaph. Be huſht the altar trembles! : 
What means that omen! Does it ſpur to murder, 
Or would it rein me back? No, tis the voice 
Of heav'n itſelf, that chides my lingering hand. 
Now ſend up thither all thy vows, Palmira, 
Whilſt I obey its will, and give the ſtroke. 

L Coe 155 behind the altar after Alcanor. 
Pal. What vows | will heavy n receive a-murdercr's 
vows ?. 

For ſure I'm ſuch, whilſt I prevent not murder. 
hy, beats my heart thus? What ſoft voice is this 
"That's waken'd in my ſoul, and preaches 1 
If heav'n demands his life, dare I oppole ? 
Is it my place to judge ? —Hah ! that dire groan. 
Proclaims the bloody bus'neſs is about. 
Zaphna ! O Zaphna ! * 


Re- enter ZAP HNA. 
1 Hah! where am I ? 
Who calls me? Where's Palmira ? She” s not here : * 
What fiend has ſnatch'd her fromme? 
Pal. Heav'ns! he raves ! | 
Doſt thou not know me, Zaphna ? her who lives 
For thee alone ? Why doſt thou gaze thus on me? 
Zaph, Where are we ? 
Pal. Haſt thou then diſcharg'd 
The horrid duty? 
Zaph, What doſt ſay : 
Pal. Alcanor 
- _ Zaph. Alcanor ! what, Alcanor ? . 
Pal. Gracious heav'n, a 
Look down upon him-! _  *. 
Let's be gone, my Zaphna, by 
Let's fly this place. 
3 O whither fly! to whom ? 
7e e ſee theſe hands ? Who will receive — hands . 


Man OM E T. 


| Pal. O come, and let me waſh them with my tears. 
| Zaph. Who art thou? let me Jean on thee—-1 find 
My pow'rs returning. 1s it thou, Palmira ? 
Where have I been ? What have I done ? 

Pal. I know not. | 


Think on't no more. 
Zaph. But I muſt think, ind talk on't * Palmira, 


I ſeiz'd the victim by his hoary locks —— 


| (Thou, heav'n, did'ſt will it—can'ſt thou will a crime) 


Then, ſhuddering with horror, buried ſtrait 
The poinard in his breaſt. I had redoubled 


Tie bloody plunge——(what .cannot Zeal perſuade 1 PF. 


But that the venerable lire pour'd forth 

So piteous a groan ; look'd fo, Palmira,— 

And with a feeble voice cry'd, Is it Zaphna? 

I could no more. O had'it thou ſeen, my love, 
The fell, fell dagger in his boſom, view'd _ 

His dying face, where ſat ſuch dignity, 

Cloath'd with compaſſion tow'rds his baſe aſſaſſin ; F 


*'Twould have converted thee to breathleſs marble, | 


And made thee, to fyturity, at once, 
A monument of cruelty and pity. 
[Throwing himſelf on the int 

The dire remembrance weighs me to 208 carth—— 
Here let me die | 

Pal. Riſe, my lov'd Zaphna, rife; {444 
And let us fly to Mah'met for protection. 
If we are found in theſe abodes of ſlaughter, 
Tortures and death attend us; let us fly. 


Zaph, [Starting up. J I did fly at that blaſting aght, 


Palmira. 


When, drawing out the fatal ſteel, he caſt 


Such tender looks ! I fied The fatal ſteel, 
The voice, the tender looks, the bleeding vickim 
Bleſſing his murderer cou'd not fly: 
No, they clung to me, riv'd my throbbing heart, 
And ſet my brain on fire. What have we done ? 
Pal. Hark! what's that noiſe? I tremble for thy life. 
O, in the name of love, by all the ties, | 
Thoſe ſacred ties that bind thee mine for ever, 
I do conjure thee, follow me. 
Zaph. Be gone 


Leave me. Say, Was t not the deſtroyer, hve BE 


F 4 


- 


a 4 1 # ye 


, 4 4 
SE , . : 
m ys * 0 
Ne 8 
8 , 8 b 


8 
” 


= 


That urg'd me on to this deteſted deed! ? 

Had it not been for thee, conſulting thee, 

But for thy irreſiſtible deciſion, 

I had been deaf to heav'n, and ſpurn'd.i its order. 

Pal. Why doſt thou load me with this dire reproach? 

O Zaphna, this is cruelty indeed ! . 7. 
Was not my ſoul abhorrent of the action, 

As much as thine ? did not I call thee back? 

Didſt not thou ſhake me off by violence, 

When I hung on thee, would have forc'd thy ſtay ? es 


- [Alcanor comes 1658 behind the altar, leaning againſt 
it, with the bloody ſword in his hand. 


Zaph. Hah ! look, Palmira, ſee ; what Tn that 
Which bears upon my tortur'd ſight ! | foe? < 
Or is't his bloody manes come to haunt us? 

Pal. Tis he himſelf, poor wretch! ftruggling wich 

geath.” ' > 
And feebly crawling tow'rds us. Let me fly, 
And yield what help I can. Let me ſupport thee, 
Thou much lamented, injur'd, good old man. 

Zaph. Why don't move ? my feet are rooted here, 
And all my frame is ſtruck, and wither d up, 

As with the lightning's blaſt. 5 
Alc. My gentle maid, N 
Wilt thou ſupport me ? 
| Weep not, my Palmira. 

Pal. I could weep tears of blood, if that w ould ſerve” 

thee. 

"flee [Sitting down.] Zaphna, come hither ; thou haſt 

ta'en my lite ; 
For what oflence, or what one thought towards thee, 
That anger or malevolence gave birth, | 
Heav'n knows I am unconſcious, Do not look ſo; 
I ſee thou doſt relent. 


% MAHOMET. . 


Euter PHARON « haſtily. 
P "a [Starting back.) Bah ! *tis too late then. 
Alc. Would I could fee Hercides ! Pharon, lo, 
Thy martyr'd friend, by, his dillgmper'd handy. — 
snow expiring. | : 
Fha. Dire, unnatural KW | 
O wretched parricide ! ——bchold thy father 
„ [ Pointing to Alcanor. 


* ; * 
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 Zaph. My iber!!! 755 "2%, 
Pal. Father! hal! e Vil "NH 8 : 
Ale. Myſterious heav'a ! 1 
; Pha. Hercides, dying by the hand of W 7 
a Who flew him, leſt he ould betray the ſecre ,- 
Saw tne approach, and, in the pangs of death, 3 
Cry'd, fly, and fave Alcanor ; wrelt the ſword. _ 
From Zaphna's hand, if tis not yet too late, ' | c 
That's deſtin'd for his death; then let him know 5x 25 
"> W That Zaphna and Palmira-are his children. 7 
ft Pal. That Zaphna and Fabuira are his childrens | © 
| Doſt hear that, Zaphna! _ . 
it Zaph. Tis enough, my Fate! - | . 
Canſt thou ought more? P 
5 Alc. O nature! O my children! „ 
h By what vile inſtigations wert thou driven, h 
em: y Zaphna, to this. bloody action? 8 
[Falling at his father's feet. Love of * 
duty, nation and religion, 
Inſpir'd me with the raſh, accurſed zeal, EY oe 
, To perpetrate an act more black, more horrid, We. has 
Than e'er the ſun caſt eye on, than 2 er tears EL. 
Can cleanſe from its foul ſtain, than e*er ſweet mercy... g 
Can intercede for, or than hell can puniſh- | 
Reſtore me, Sir, reſtore that damned weapon 
That I for once may make it, as I 0 -. 12 
An inſtrument of juſtice. "Bhs - 5 
Pal. [Kneeling.] O my father, BEE | RR; 
Strike here, the crime was mine; twas I alone 
That work'd his will to this unnatural deed. 
Upon theſe terms alone he cou'd be mine, 
And inceſt was the price of parricide. _ . * 3. 
Zaph. Strike your aſſaſſins e Ml 
Alc. J embrace my children; ; . 2 
And joy to ſee them, tho' my life's the forfeit. 9 
Kind heav'n thus mingles in my bitter uh? 
So ſweet a conſolation; that I bleſs _ 1 343%: Jr 
My deſtiny, and think the draught divine.  _ _ 


r 


- 
.., WP * Jas 


Riſe, children, riſe and live; Ive to reve e i 
Your father's death. But, in the name o — + 1 
By the remains of this paternal bloed : 8 . 
That's. wh. from me Wound, ae not _ bands 1 
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e MAH OM E x. 
_ *Gainſt your own being. Zaphna, wou' dſt thou do me 
A ſecond deadlier miſchief thro” thyſelf? = 
Then thou wou'dſt ſtab me to the heart indeed: 6 
Self- laughter can't atone for parricide. | 

Zaph. Go on, Sir, pray go on: then I will live, 

Live to ſome purpoſe ; this is glorious ſuffering. 

Ten thouſand {words had been a needle's point, 
To this moſt exquiſitely torturing goodnels : 
Bleſſing, where curſing's due, is cruelty. 
Alc. Thy undetermin'd arm han't quite fulfil 
Its bigot purpoſe ; morn's at hand, the truce 
Is broke ; I hope to live to animate - | 
Our friends gainſt this impottor,; lead em, Zaphna, 
\ To root out a rapacious baneful crew, 
:W hoſe zeal is phrenzy, whoſe religion murder. 
Zaph. Swift, ſwift, ye hours ! celeſtial charioteer, 
Laſh on thy courſers ! lig t me to revenge! 
"Why linger for the day? * revenge 
Is torch ſufficient. Inſtantly I'll fly | 
Through ev'ry ſtreet, rend with my bitter cries 
The cypreſs veil of ſleep ; ſound fuch a trump 
As might burſt ope death's palace, and awake 
His breathleſs guards. Then, then, infernal weapon, 
2 i ü  [Smnatches the bloody ſword, 
Pl waſh'off thy foul ſtain with the heart's blood 
Of that malignant ſanctify'd aſſaſſin. | 
[£5 Zaphna is going of, Mirvan and hin 
| followers enter and ſtop him. 
Mir. Seize Zaphna, 5 
And load the traiterous murderer with chains. 
Help you the good Alcanor. Hapleſs man 
Our propket, in a viſion, learnt to-night | 
The mournful tale of thy untimely end, a 
And ſeat me ſtraight to ſeize the vile aſſaſſin, 
That he might wreck ſevereſt juſtice on him. 
Mahomet comes to vindicate the laws, 
Not ſuffer, with impunity, their breach. 
Ac. Heav'ns! what accumulated crimes are here! 
Zaph. Where is the monſter? bear me inſtant to him, 
That I may blaſt him with my eye, may curſe him 


< 


With my laſt heſitating voice. 
„ Don rant, | 
Did not thy own death-doing tongue enjoin 


* 


® s 


This horrid deed? _ 3 
Mir. Not mine, by heav'n! . 
Zaph. Not thine! 9 
Mir. No, by our prophet, and his holy faith,. PEE 

Of all the thoughts e'er harbour'd in this breaſt, 

ſt ne'er had ſuch a monſter for its tenant. 


Zaph. Doſt hear him, heav'n? O moſt accomplifh\f | 


villain L ! 
Mirvan, look at me——dar'ſt thou 
Mir. Off with him, „ fue, 
And ſee him well ſecur'd, till Mahomet 80 
Demands him of you. | 
Fal. Villain, hold! [Layi ing beld of Zerbe, | 
Mir. Away | 
Zaph. Juſt, juſt reward of my credulity ! 
Pal. Let me go with him ; I will ſhare thy fate, 
Unhappy Zaphna, for I thare thy guilt. 
But then [Looking back at Alcanor. 
Mir. No more——you muſt to Mahomet. 
Obey without reluctance ; our great prophet, 
In pity-to your tender frame and years, | * 
Will take you under his divine protection. 


Pal. O death, deliver me from ſuch protection. [ Apart. | 


Mir. If you would ought to ſave the deſtin'd Zaphna, 
Follow me to the prophet, you may move him 
To mitigate his doom. 
You this way. [To Palmira. ] | LY NS: 

Zaph. Pardon ! | 

Pal. O pardon ! 


[They are led off by degrees, looking 3 : 


at their father and each other. 
Alc. What a wretch now am I ! 
Both from me torn, then when I wanted moſt: 
Their conſolation. 
Pha. Did you hear that ſhout ? 
The citizens are rous'd, and all in arms 
Ruſh on to your defence. 

Alc. Pharon, ſupport me | 
Some moments longer. Help, conduct me tow rds em, 
Bare this wound to em; let that ſpeak the cauſe, 
The treach*rous cauſe, for words begin to fail me: 
* if in death I can but ſerve my cOnmry, 5 

E 2 : * 
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Away. [To the ſoldiers ubo 
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* Save my poor children from this tyger's gripe, 
And give a ſecond life to that lov'd pair, 
By whoſe-miſguided zeal I loſe my own; 
What patriot, or parent, but would wiſh 


In ſo divine a cauſe to fall a martyr ! » [Excunt, 
. End of the fourth Act. . 


ACT v. SCENE 1. 
MAHOMET av» MIRVAN. 


| MAnoOMerT. 
Rox will be ever nurs'd and fed with blood 
So! this boy-bigot held his pious purpole ? 

Ahr. Devoutly. 

Mah. What a reaſonleſs machine 
Can ſuperſtition make the reas'ner man? 

Alcanor lies then on his bed of earth? 

Mir. This moment he expir'd, and Mecca's fouth 

In vain lament their chief. To the mad crowd 

That gather*d round, good Ali, and myſelf, 

{Full of thy dauntleſs heay 'nly-ſeeming ſpirit) 

Diſclaim'd the deed, and pointed out the arm 

Of righteous heav'n, that ſtrikes for Mahomet.—— 

© Think ye, we cried, (with eyes and hands uprear'd) 

© Think ye our holy prophet would conſent 

« To ſuch a crime, whole foulneſs caſts a blot 

On right of nations, nature, and our faith? 

O rather think he will avenge his death, 

* And root his murd'rer from the burden'd earth ;” 

Then ſtruck our breaſts, and wept the good old man; 

And only wiſh'd © he'd dy'd among the faithful, 

« And — with Ibrahim.“ 

Mah, Excellent Mirvan! 

Mir. We then both at large : 8 
Deſcanted on thy clemency and bounty. | 
On that, the ſilent and deſponding crowd | 

Broke out in murmurs, plaints, and laſt in ſhouts, 
And each mechanic grew a Muſſulman. 
Mah. O worthy to deceive, and awe'the world, 
Second to Mahomet ! let me embrace the. 
But ſay, is not our army at their gates, 


Will laſh themſelves to peace. but where is Zaphna 7 


M A H 0 ME we wo 
To back our clemency ? 
Mir. Omar commands 
Their nightly march thro? unſuſpeed pats 
And with the morn appears. 


Mah. At ſight of them, * 
The weak remaining billows of this ſtorm 


Mir. Safe in a dungeon, where he dies apace, 
Unconſcious of his fate; for well thou know'ſt, 
Whilſt at the altar's foot he flew his fire, 

In his own veins he bore his guilt's reward. 

Mah. I would be kind, and let him die deceiy'd, 
Nor know that parent-blood defiles his ſoul. | 

Mir. He cannot know it : If the rome be m_ 


% 


I'm ſure Hercides i 
Mah. Unhappy Zaphna ! | 
Something like pity checks me for thy death. | 
But why—I muſt not think that way—ſhall Mahomer 
Give a new paradiſe to all mankind, | 
And let remorſe and conſcience be the hell 
Of his own breaſt! my ſafety claim'd his life, 
And all the heav'n of fair Palmira's charms 8 
Shall be my great reward. | 
Mir. My noble Lord, 
Palmira is at hand, and waits your pleaſure. : 
Mah, At hand! how, Mirvan, conld'ſt thou Tre talk 
On themes of guilt when that pure angels near ? : 
Mir. The weeping fair, led on by flatt'ring hope 
vi Zaphna's life, attends your ſacred will. 
A ſilent, pale dejection ſhrowds her cheeks, 
And, like the lilly in a morning ſhow'r, 
She droops her head, and locks up all her Gees, 
Mah. But now, Mirvan, a 
Aſſemble all our chiefs; and on this platform 
Let them attend me ſtraight. . Mirvan. 


Enter PAL MIRA, with . a 


Pal. Apart. ] Where have they led me ? 
Methinks each ſtep I take, the mangled corpſe _ 
Of my dear father, (by poor Zaphna mangled,) _. 
Lies in my way, and all I fee is blood [Starting. 
"I the 3 8 r heart, i in ren 8 
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Mah. Maid, lay aſide this dread. Palmira's fate, 
And that of Mecca, by my will is fixt. 
This great event that fills thx ſoul with horror, 
Is myſtery to all but heav'n and Mahomet. 
Pal. Apart. ] O ever-righteous heav'n, canſt thou 
| ſuffer” 
This ſacrilegious hypocrite, this ſpoiler, 
To ſteal thy terrors, and * thy name, 
Nor doom him inſtant dead ? 
Mah. Child of my care, 
At length from galling chains I've ſet thee free, 
And made thee triumph i in a juſt revenge : 
Think then thou'rt dear to me; and Mahomet 
Regards thee with a more than father S eye: 
Then know, (if thou'lt deſerve the mighty boon) 
An higher name, a nobler fate awaits thee. 
Pal. What wou'd the tyrant? 
: Mah. Raife thy thoughts to glory, 
| And {weep this Zaphna from thy memory, 
With all that's paſt———let that mean flame expire, 
Before the blaze of empire's radiant ſun. 
Thy grateful heart muſt anſwer to my bounties, 
Follow my laws, and ſhare in all my conqueſts. 
Pal. What laws! what bounties ! and what con- 
queſts, tyrant? 
Fraud is thy law, the tomb thy only bounty ; ; 
Thy conqueſts fatal as infected air, > 
Diſpeopling half the globe. See here, good heay' n, 
The venerable prophet I rever'd, 
The king 1 ſerv'd, the god that I ador'd. 
Mah. ¶ Approaching her.] Whence this unwonted 
language, this wild phrenzy ? \ 
Pal. Where is the ſpirit of my. martyr'd father ? 
Where all the odour of my Zaphna's fame? 
Where poor Palmira's infant innocence ? . 
Blaſted be thee, by thee, infernal monſter 
Thou found'ſt us angels, and haſt made us — - 
- Give, give us back our lives, our fame, our virtue, 
Thou can'ſt not, tyrant - Let thou ſeek'ſt my love, 
Seek'ſt with Alcanor's blood his daughter's love. 
Mah. [ Apart.) 78 and Oe! the fatal kecret g 
e 2 | TM 


The priſon s forc'd, the city all in arms. | - 


MAHOMET 55 
5 Euter MIX VAN. 5 


Mir. 0 Mahomet, all's loſt! thy glory tarniſh! 4, 
And the inſatiate tomb ripe to devour us. 
Hercides's parting breath divulg'd the ſecret ; l 


See where they bear aloft their murder'd chief, 
Fell Zaphna in their front : death in his looks, 

Rage all his ſtrength. - Spight of the deadly draught : 
He holds in life but to make ſure of vengeance. | 
Mah. What doſt thou here then ? Inſtant wo: our 

guards, 
- Attempt to ſtem their progreſs, *till th” arrival 
Of Omar with the troops. | 
Mir. I haſte, my lord. | [Exit Mirvan. 
Pal. Now, now thy hour's at hand. 


 Hear'ſt thou thoſe ſhouts, that rend the ambient air ? 


See ſt thou thoſe glancing fires, that add new horrors 
To the night's gloom? freſh from thy murd'ring poinard, 
(For thine it was, tho' Zaphna gave the blow,) | 
My father's ſpirit leads the vengeful ſhades, 


Of all the wretches whom thy {word has butcher d. 


I ſee them raiſe their unſubſtantial arms 

To ſnitch me from thy rage, or worſe, thy love. 

Shadows ſhall conquer in Palmira's cauſe. 
Mah. | Apart.) What terror's this that hangs upon 
her accents ? 

I feel her virtue, tho” I know her weakneſs. - 

Pal. Thou aſk'ſt my love! go ſeek it in the gave 
Of good Alcanor. Talk'ſt of grateful minds 
Bid Zaphna plead for thee, and I may hear thee. 
2 then thou art my ſcorn.——May'ſt thou, like — | 

ehold thy deareſt blood ſpilt at thy feet. 
Mecca, Medina, all our Aſian world, > 
Join, join to drive th' impoſtor from the earth; 
Bluſh at his chains, and ſhake em off in vengeance! 
Theſe are th' endearments, theſe the cordial vows 
Palmira's > heart returns to Mahomet. 

Mah, LApart.] Be till, my ſoul, nor let a woman's rage 
Ruffle thy . calm. ——Spight of thy hate, 
Thou? rt lovely ſtill, and charming ev'n in madneſs. | 

— FL ſhout and noiſe of fighting.] 

Pa.. [LApart.] Roll, roll ”_ GT heay'n and 

aid the ſtorm n | 1 
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Now hurl your lightnings on the guilty head, 
And plead the cauſe of injur'd innocence ! | 
Mah. My fair, retire, nor let thy gentle foul 
Shake with alarms ; thou'rt my peculiar care. 
T go to quell this trait'rous . rection, 
And will attend thee ſtraight. | 
Pal. No tyrant, no. 
+» PH join my brother, help to head our friends, 
Ang urge em on ri Palmira,. 
Enter AL 1. 
Maß. Whence, Ali, that ſurprize ! 
Ali. My royal chief, 
The foe prevail—— thy troops, led on by Mirvas,” 
Are all cut off, and yaliant Mirvan's ſelf. ; 
By Zaphna ſlain, lies welt'ring in his blood. 
The er. that to our arms ſhould ope the gates, 
Struck with the common phrenzy, vow thy ruin; 
And death, and vengeance, is the general cry. 
Mah. Can Ali fear? then Mahomer be thyſelf. 
Ali. See thy fe friends, whom wild de Pei = 
arm'd, 
(But arm'd in vain,) are come to die beſide thee. 
Mah. Ye heartleſs traitors ! Mahomet alone 
Shall be his own defender, and your guard, 
Againſt the crowds of Mecca.——Follow me. 


Enter ZapANa, PALMIRA, and PHARON, with Citi. 
zeug, and the body of ALCANOR on a Bier. 


Mah. Hah! | 

| Zaph. See, my friends, where the wnpoſter lande, 
| With head erect, as if he Knew not guilt ; 
As ir no tongue ſpake from Alcanor's wound, 
Nor call'd for vengeance on him. 

Mah, Impious man ! 
Ist not enough to've ſpilt thy parent-blood i 
But with atrocious and blaſpheming lips . 
Dar'ſt thou arraign the ſubſtitute of heav'n 

Zaph: The ſubſtitute of heav'n ! ſo is the ſword, 
The peſtiience, the famine; ſuch art thou. 
Such are the bleſſings heav'n has ſent to man, 
By thee its delegate: nay more to me. 
O he took pains, Palmira, upon us, 


6 | * 


As nature ſicken'd at conception 7 
How could' ſt thou damn us thus — / 

Mah. Babler, avaunt ! 

Zaph. Well thou upbraid'ſt me, tor to parley with woe 
Half brands me coward. O revenge me, friends, 
Revenge Alcanor's maſſacre: revenge 
Palmira's wrongs, and cruſh the rancorous monſter, 

Mah. Hear me, ye ſlaves, born to obey my will. 


Pal. Ah! hear him not; fraud dwells upon his tongue. : 


Zaph. Have at thee, fiend. ———Hah ! heav'n. 
 [Zaphna advancing, reels, and reclines on bis ſword. 
What cloud is this 

That thwarts upon my ſight ; my head grows dizzy, 
My joints unlooſe, ſure tis the ſtroke of fate. 


Mah. [ Aſide.} The poiſon works; then RIF. ; 


Mahomet ! 
 Zaph. Off, off baſe Er. 
Pal. Brother, diſmay d! ; 
Haſt thou no power, but in a guilty cauſe, | 
And only ſtrength to be a parricide ? 


Zapb. Spare that reproach—come on—it will not be. 


[Hangs down his ſword, and reclines on Pharon. 
Some cruel pow'r unnerves my willing arm, 
Blaſts my reſolves, and weighs me down to earth. 
Mah. Such be the fate of all who brave our law. 
Nature and death have heard my voice, and now. 
Let heav'n be judge twixt Zaphna and myſelf, 
And inſtant blaſt the guilty of the two. 


_ Pha. Zaphna revive—what means this gen'ral terror? 


They ſtand aghaſt, and tremble at his voice ! 
Pal. Brother! O Zaphna! | ho 
Zaph. Zaphna now no more. 

[Sinking down by Alcanor*s body, and hating on the bier, 


Pharon &4neeling down with him, and ſupporting him. 
Down, down, good Pharon-— Thou poor injur'd corſe, 


May I embrace thee ? won't thy: pallid wound 
Purple anew at the unnatural touch, | 
And ooze freſh calls for en! ? 

Pal. O my brother ! 


Zaph. In vain's the guiltleſs 1 meaning of wy: heart e 


High heav'n deteſts th involuntary crime, | | 
And dooms for parricide Then tremble, tyrant. , 
If the ſupreme can * error . 2D : 
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What new invented tortures muſt await- 
Thy ſoul, grown leprous with ſuch foul offences, 


But ſoft———now fate and nature are at ſtrife.——_ 

Siſter, farewel-; with tranſport ſhould 1 quit 

This toillome, perilous, deluſive ſtage, '\ 

But that I leave thee on't ; leave thee, Palmira, 

Expos'd to what is worſe. than fear can image, 

That bad man's merey. But I know thee brave, 

Know that thou'lt act a part look no her heav'n, 

Guide her, and oh . e 
Pal. Think not, ye men of Mecca, | 

This death inflicted by the hand of heav'n, 

Tis he——that viperi—— - 

Mab. Know, ye faithleſs wretches, 

"Tis mine to deal the bolts of angry heavn: 
Behold them there, and let the wretch who Joubti, 
Tremble at Zaphna's fate, and know that Mahomet 
Can read his thoughts, and doom him with a look. 

. - Go then, and thank your pontiff, and your prince, 

For each day's ſun he grants you to behold. - 

Hence, to your temples, and appeaſe my rage. 
[The people go off. 

Pal. Ah! ſtay, my brother's murder'd by this tyrant, 

By poiſon, not by piety, he kills. 

Mah. Tis done Thus ever be our ene d 14: 

Now fair Palmira——— 

Pal. Monſter, is it thus 

Thou mak'ft thyſelf a by added 

And murders juſtify d by ſacrilege ? 

Maß. Think, exquiſite Palmira, for thy ſake” 
Pal. Thou'ſt been the murderer of all my race. 
See where Alcanor, ſee where Zaphna lies: 
Do they not call for me too at thy hands ? 

O that they did. But L can read thy thoughts; 
- Palmira's fav'd ſor ſomething worſe than death, 
That modeſty denies her tongue to utter. 1 
This to prevent —Zaphna, I follow thee. 


- Mab. Slaves, ſeize her deſp rate hand, 
Pal. Thou ſtriv'ſt in:vain;. x 


againſt the ſide 15 the bier, of. te 10 * 


As might make dim the very eye of day ? / 


[Stabs her ſe if with Zaphna' 4 furl. a 


| 5 on her attendants, and then 1 herſelf 
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To hold a ſoul reſold 0 Zaphna, mean EY | 
We burnt not with ſo criminal flame | 
As does that tyrant.- When the heart is pre,” | 
Small is the difference, eaſy is the change, 4 
A lover's paſſion for a ſiſter's fondneſs. 
Mah, What haſt thou done? f 
Pal A deed of glory, tyrant! | 
Thou'ft left no object worth Palmira“ $ eye: . 
And when I ſhut out light, I ſhut out thee Diss. 
Mah. Farewel, dear victim of my bou. idleſs paſſion i 
The price of treachery, the reward of murder, | 
.Crown of my hopes, and fruit of all my crimes, 
Sink with thee to the earth. O juſtice ! Jn 
In vain are glory, worſhip and dominion 1 - 
All conqueror as I am, I am a ſlave, | 
And, by the world ador'd, dwell with the 3 
My.crimes have planted ſcorpions in my breaſt om 
There is remorſe ! is conſcience then! O furies ! 
Here, here I feel ye. Tis in vain to brave 
The hoſt of terrors that invade my ſoul ; 
I mi ght deceive the world, myſelf I cannot. 
i. Becalm a while, my lord, think what you-are, 
Mah Hah ! What lam! [Turning to the bodies. 12 
Ye breathleſs family! 
Let your loud-crying --wounds tay what-I am. 
O ſnatch me from that ſight ; quick, quick tranſport me 
To nature's lonelieſt manſion, where the ſun | 
Ne'er enter'd, where the ſound of human tread 
Was never heard But wherefore ? Still I there, 
There till ſhall find myſelf——Ay, that's the bell! 
I'll none on't. — [Drawing his ſword. 
Ali. Heav*ns ! help, hold him! [Ali, &c. dj iſarm oy 
Mah, Paltry daſtards ! | 5 
Jou fled the foe, but can diſarm your waſter. 
Angel of death, whoſe pow'r I've long proclaim'd, 
Now aid me, if thou can'ſt; now if thou can'ſt, 
Draw the kind curtain of eternal night, 
And ſhroud me from the horrors that beſet me. 
O what a curſe is life, when ſelf. conviction 
Flings our offences hourly in our face, 
And turns exiſtence torturer to itſelf. 


INI S. 


By a F R BN b. 
| Spoken! by Mr GARRICK, 


7 0 N G 521 the ſhameful licence if the bug: -- 
With ſenſeleſs ribaldry, diſgrac'd the hages 1 
So much indecencies have been in vogue, 

They pleaded cuſtom in an epilogue ; 
As if the force of reaſon was a yoke - - i 
So Heavy. they muſt eafe it with a ole * 
Diſarm the moral of its virtuous ba), 
Or elſe the audience go diſplegs'd away. 
How have I bluſh'd to ſte @ tragic queen, | 
, With iUl-tin'd mirth diſgrace the well-wrote feene : ; 
From all the fad folennity of woe, MF 
Trip nimbly forth to ridicule a beau 
Then, as the looſeft airs ſhe had been gleaning, 
Cocguette the fan, and leer a double meaning. 
Shame on thoſe arts that proſtitute the bays! _ 
ere on the bard, who this way hopes for praiſe. Sh 
Die bold, but honeſt author of to-night, ' 
ains-to pleaſe you,” if he pleaſe not right. 
72 his well-meant ſcene you chance to find 
Augbt to ennoble or enlarge the mind: 
If he has found the means, with honeſt art, / 
o fix the nobleſt wiſhes in the heart; 
hs ſofter accents to inform the fair, 
How bright they look, when virtue drops the tear ; 
Enjoy with 2 welcome the repaſt, 
And keep the heart ra 2 to the laſt. 
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